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A MESSAGE 


by GOLDA MYERSON 


EXTRACTS FROM STATEMENTS SUBMITTED AT A SPECIAL CONFERENCE 
IN WASHINGTON, D.C., ON MARCH Ist and 2nd, 1952 


“It is true that we have come to American 
Jewry many times before for money, but the 
State of Israel Bond issue is quite different. 
Now we come and say: We have the capacity, 
we have the natural resources, we have the 
skill, we have the will, we have the people to 
make good, to stand on our own feet. But we 
must have investment dollars to give us the 
machinery, the tools, the pipes for irrigation, 
the turbines for electric power, the raw ma- 
terials for our factories, the steel for new rail- 
roads—the resources that can make us self- 
sustaining in the next six or seven years. 

“One thing must be clear in the Israel Bond 
Drive. This is the first time that we are asking 
you to lend us money to do this tremendous job. 

“Everyone should know how we are going to 
pay back the money that comes in through the 
Israel Bond Drive. Before leaving Israel about 
ten days ago I decided to go and see for myself 
the answer to this question. I spent several days 
visiting new factories and new installations. 

“With the first money we received from the 
Israel Bonds we proceeded to develop the Israel 
Mining Corporation. Within the last six months 
we have uncovered in a tremendous crater in 
the Negev an estimated 500 million tons of 
phosphate rock. We are already extracting 
enough phosphates to meet our own needs for 
fertilizer and chemicals. What we need now is 
the machinery and transportation facilities to 


make phosphates a very important export in 
the immediate future. At the present time a ton 
of phosphate brings 15 dollars. In a matter of 
a year or two at the latest, we can be in a posi- 
tion to earn 30 million dollars a year through 
the export of phosphates alone. 

“Let me cite only one more example. Many 
of you know that for some months we have 
been engaged in a big project to drain Lake 
Huleh and the swamp on the Syrian border in 
the North. In going forward with this work we 
discovered large deposits of peat. Experts tell 
us that we have 20 to 25 million tons of peat 
in the Huleh district. 

“When the Prime Minister asked me to go to 
the United States he said to me: ‘All you have 
to do is tell the Jews of America what our 
problems are. They will act in the same heroic 
fashion with which they came to our side in the 
darkest days of our war of Independence.’ 

“T am just as confident that American Jews 
will do their utmost. I am just as convinced 
that they will not fail us. 

“The Israel Bond Drive involves the preserva- 
tion of Israel. Through their response, Ameri- 
can Jews are hastening the day when Israel will 
be truly independent—independent of need, in- 
dependent of fear, independent to give every 
Jew everywhere the moral and spiritual strength 
to serve mankind on the highest level of human 
endeavor.” 


There Can Be Only One Answer to Golda Myerson’s Words! 
RENEWED ACTIVITIES FOR THE SALE AND PURCHASE OF ISRAEL BONDS! 


The Labor Zionist Organizations and their numerous friends 
will exert themselves to sell the largest possible number of 
Israel Bonds in April, May and June. 


Save With Israel! Invest In Israel! 


BUY ISRAEL BONDS! 


SELL ISRAEL BONDS! 


For information and prospectus write to: 


NATIONAL LABOR ZIONIST COMMITTEE 
FOR ISRAEL BONDS 


45 East 17th Street 


New York 3, N. Y. 
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FRIENDS OF 
HISTADRUT 


PLEASE CONVEY TO ALL 
OUR WARMHEARTED 
FRIENDS APPRECIATION 
OF EFFORTS SO FAR 
MADE BUT AS LATEST 
ECONOMIC POLICY 
INDICATES WE STILL 
HAVE LONG FURROW TO 
PLOUGH. NOW AS 
BEFORE HISTADRUT IS 
ACTING AS PIONEER IN 
CONQUERING VIRGIN 
AREAS LIKE BEERSHEBA 
AND EILAT WHILE AS 
LARGEST VOLUNTARY 
ORGANIZATION IN 
ISRAEL THE LABOR 
MOVEMENT IS CENTRE 
OF SOCIAL AND 
INDUSTRIAL ABSORPTION 
OF NEW CITIZENS. 

AS THIS DEMANDS 
EXTRA SACRIFICES FROM 
YISHUV WE FEEL 
JUSTIFIED ASKING ADDI- 
TIONAL SACRIFICES 
FROM ALL GOOD 
FRIENDS OF HISTADRUT 
CAMPAIGN. 


MORDECHAI NAMIR 
General Secretary, 
Histadrut 


Now Is the Time 
To Answer the 
Call of 
Labor Israel! 


Make your contribution 
to the 


ISRAEL 
HISTADRUT 
CAMPAIGN 


NATIONAL 
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FOR LABOR ISRAEL 


33 EAST 67th STREET 
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To The Young Jewish Intellectuals 


by Ludwig Lewisohn 


r IS FIVE OR SIX years now that we have been 

hearing of the plight of the young (now no 
longer so young) Jewish intellectuals. They tell 
us that they desire to be Jews and that they desire 
—though this is fainter—to re-ally themselves 
with the community of Israel. And. nothing 
happens. The nostalgia seems to continue. But 
it seems also to become frozen. Out of a frozen 
mood of nostalgia which is more and more tem- 
pered by a sub-conscious gesture of avoidance— 
a gesture as of one who fancies that he might face 
a storm of stones—arise literary exercises of the 
re-statement of that mood or of the repetition 
of that gesture of avoidance. An example of the 
first is Mr.Alfred Kazin’s “A Walker in the 
City”, of the second Mr. Leslie Fiedler’s Intro- 
duction to the book “Waiting for God” by 
Simone Weil. The strange thing about these 
literary exercises is that they scarcely seem to 
break an interior silence. The essays are there and 
Mr. Kazin and Mr. Fiedler are both gifted writers 
and scholars, and the feeling arises from these 
documents that their souls are mute. 

This circumstance, like so many others arising 
in American Jewry, is new and: melancholy. 
There have been returning young intellectuals 
before. Surely Mr. Kazin and Mr. Fiedler and 
Mr. Howe must have read the “Diaries” of Franz 
Kafka. Did they force themselves not to observe 
the circumstance that Kafka’s most gifted friends 
and comrades, not only Max Brod but also Hugo 
Bergmann and Felix Weltsch—now all and for 
many, many years active in Israel—were “re- 
turners” ritornati, as they were then known in 
Italy—and that these men burst all the bonds 
of alienation and of an alien world and penetra- 
ted not only to the Zion of the body but also 
the Zion of the faith and the soul? Kafka him- 
self drew nearer and nearer to a similar liberation. 
The destiny of genius and self-destruction held 
him in check. 

I do not suppose that Mr. Fiedler or Mr. Kazin 
or the others in that group have any real acquain- 
tance with that wide return of young Jewish 
intellectuals which took place in Germany 
between the two wars under the teaching of 
Buber and Rosenzweig. I do not suppose either 
that they are aware of such figures as those of 
Else Lasker-Schueler or Karl Wolfskehl. For one 
of the deepest maladies of our younger Ameri- 
cans is that gesture of avoidance—that gesture of 
seeking cover against a hail of stones, and among 
those stones to be avoided, lest the muteness of 


their Jewish soul be broken, is Jewish example, 
Jewish inter-communication and comradeship. 
In Italy, too, among that indistinguishably 
assimilated community there were those who 
were first called ritornandi, the returning ones, 
and later ritornati, the returned, and from among 
these came such figures as that ai the heroic, the 
forever memorable Enzo Sereni. 


ND HERE AND NOW? One does not, let it be 

emphatically said, expect the younger Ameri- 
can intellectuals to do what Bergmann and 
Weltsch or Sereni did. Perhaps that is not even 
their function. The Jewries of the European 
Continent were doomed. That is what all the 
works of Kafka say. That and that alone. Here, 
in America, there exists one half of the Jewish 
people. Here are life and functioning for Mr. 
Kazin and Mr. Fiedler and the others. Nor need 
they give up their writing or their teaching or 
their participation in American cultural pro- 
cesses. But all that is so clear and there are a few 
examples to show the way. Yet neither oppor- 
tunity nor example seem to be of any help. Not 
one of these younger American intellectuals has 
yet broken the bonds and thongs and fetters— 
the interior ones—and come out to participate 
in the existence of the living Jewish people. They 
live, as it were, behind a wall which they them- 
selves have built. 


Let us go to the groundwork. Mr. Fiedler 
writes: “When anybody else asks me, you under- 
stand, I am a Jew; when I question myself, I 
am not so sure.” Mr. Howe tells us that the 
young Jewish intellectual “has largely lost his 
sense of Jewishness, of belonging to a people with 
a meaningful tradition.” Mr. Kazin uses almost 
the same phraseology: “I learned long ago to 
accept the fact that I am Jewish without being 
a part of any meaningful Jewish life and cul- 
ture.” Are these not strangely opaque observa- 
tions? For one’s Jewishness is an objective fact. 
One was born of these parents, these grand- 
parents; one is a link in that unbroken chain— 
had it been broken one would not be here as a 
Jew—which extends back into the darkness of 
the immemorial. Nothing, to the plain common 
sense of all experience, is less accidental than birth 
and descent. The objective fact of one’s Jewish- 
ness, it may well be repeated, is irrefragable. 
What, subjectively, one does with that fact is* 
another matter. 





The young intellectuals want, apparently, to 
do something subjectively with that objective 
fact. Not all of them go so far as Mr. Fiedler who 
says: “I should like to be a Jew.” Now, if they 
want to do something subjectively with the ob- 
jective fact of their existence as Jews, what do 
they mean when they say, as both Mr. Kazin and 
Mr. Howe do say, that they are accustomed to 
being Jews meaninglessly? One would have 
thought that the whole aim of all they say and 
feel would be the recovery of the meaningful- 
ness of their Jewishness which is, as all experience 
teaches, inseparable from their Judaism. 


THE STATE OF MIND portrayed by these writers 

themselves is not easy even to imagine. By 
definition they are “intellectuals”. One may 
not like that term. It smacks of the false and 
vicious classification of the Communists, and in 
our-place and time is almost identical with the 
concept of a Mandarinate. Let us say that these 
men are educated men, reflective men, men, too, 
I am persuaded, of heart. There is a shattering 
objective fact in their lives which they desire— 
else what are they talking about—to render 
meaningful in order to become whole and integ- 
rated human beings. Very well. Were the fact 
any other fact except their Jewishness, what 
would they do? 


An authentic anecdote has it that, during the 
late war, a young biologist was, by one of those 
errors said to have been not uncharacteristic of 
the Army, placed in command of a bridge-build- 
ing project. He knew that appeals to reason 
would be in vain. Luckily he knew some mathe- 
matics. He bought books. He studied night and 
day. He built the bridge. To his awe and delight 
it did not collapse. Were Mr. Fiedler or Mr. 
Kazin or Mr. Howe faced by an analogous situ- 
ation, they would do the same. But in this matter 
of the towering fact of their objective Jewish- 
ness which they would like to render subjectively 
meaningful, they act—they will forgive this 
observation—like undisciplined children. “There 
was little in the synagogue ritual that was ever 
explained,” Mr. Kazin tells us. Doubtless, and 
that was a grievous omission and attempts have 
been made, even since Mr. Kazin’s childhood, to 
remedy this state of affairs. But what has pre- 
vented Mr. Kazin in the years since then from 
studying our sublime and psychologically appro- 
priate liturgy? What has prevented Mr. Fiedler 
and Mr. Kazin and their fellows from giving an 
hour a day to Scripture, Talmud, Midrash, his- 
tory, responsa—in any language they happened 
to read with ease, including English—in order 
to make up for the defects of their early Jewish 
education? And why—why are they not in the 
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forefront of those who fight for the Jewish 
School in order to save their children and the 
children of their coevals from the lack of early 
training which they deplore? The “meaningful 
tradition” exists; it is there; it is taught and 
learned and lived by thousands. Why does it seem 
so unapproachable to these scholarly, sensitive 
men? “How many melamdim,” a brilliant young 
Jew who has never had to “return”, asks, “have 
flienated sensitive young Jews in America?” 
Nonsense! Were Mr. Kazin’s and Mr. Fiedler’s 
public school teachers all experts and sages? 
Hardly. They: did not on that account abandon 
Shakespeare or Milton—I beg their pardon— 
Donne, or Matthew Arnold or T. S. Eliot. The 
majority of foreign language teachers in our 
public schools are notoriously neither too expert 
in the languages they teach nor impassioned 
communicators of literary values. Has that pre- 
vented our younger intellectuals from later ex- 
pertness on Sartre, Eluard, Kafka or Simone 
Weil? No, the plea concerning the defects of 
Jewish education may be dismissed as frivolous 
and as a plea in avoidance. 


Learning, however, when the will to learn ‘is 
there, need not be exclusively from books. Mr. 
Fiedler is quietly bitter concerning what he finds 
in the existing Jewish Community. Mr. Kazin 
gives no evidence of ever having sought to estab- 
lish a living contact with that community. Now 
the American Jewish Community exhibits to the 
eye of authentic Jewish observation many tragic, 
many horrifying characteristics. But only those 
—and here I appeal directly to Mr. Fiedler’s 
moral sensibilities, which I know to be delicate 
and acute—only those have a right to criticize 
and castigate who are filled with the ahavat 
Yisrael, the love of Israel. If my body hurts, I 
seek to have it healed. It is my body. It remains 
mine. That must be clear, so soon as it is uttered, 
even to the younger intellectuals who feign to 
desire to return. We read in the Talmud (no 
closed book any longer) that “the who shares the 
pain of the community is destined to see its con- 
solation. (Taanith 11a.) 


Bet THAT Is Nor the whole story. On the level 
on which Mr. Fiedler and Mr. Kazin and 
their fellows could, if they desired, seek out in- 


-struction and examples among Jews, the Ameri- 


can Community is not poor. Authentic Jews, 
both lay and rabbinc, abound on that level. Nor 
are these Jews inarticulate. A rapidly growing 
literature serves to express them and their teach- 
ings. ““What,” Mr. Fiedler asks, “corresponds to 
the neo-Catholic tradition among believing 
American Jews?” Well, I would not use the 
world corresponds. The two things have scarcely 
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a common measure. But I know what Mr. Fiedler 
means. Yet his very asking of the question be- 
trays, I am afraid, an obscure unwillingness to 
know. For the Hasidic evangels, whether accord- 
ing to Buber or even Rabbi L. I. Newman, have 
long been accessible, as have the writings of 
Hayim Greenberg, latterly of Will Herberg, 
during long years the books of Maurice Samuel 
and of the present writer. I could mention many 
others. But I am aware of Mr. Fiedler’s and Mr. 
Kazin’s literary sensibilities. I share them keenly. 
And I do not expect them to overlook the 
literary defects of men not without both 
scholarly and saintly qualities. Yet there is visible 
that gesture of avoidance already described. Mr. 
Fiedler would not ask his question if he had not, 
doubtless reading all the trash of the Nihilists, 
avoided my little book ‘“'The Permanent Hori- 
zon” in 1934 (but perhaps he was too young) 
and those very crucial essays by Hayim Green- 
berg and Will Herberg in the “Frontier Anth- 
ology” in which they inaugurated the great 
spiritual revision in 1945. 


We must, however, go still deeper. And it is 
not hard, alas; for Mr. Fiedler makes a confession 
of the full painfulness of which he seems to be 
unconscious. ““The conscious beginnings of my 
reaching back to Judaism did not depend upon 
the successes of Hitler but on the failures of 
Stlain.” It is hard for a Jew —a Jew —to read 
that sentence with equanimity. Not the martyr- 
dom of his people, not the destruction of his 
people’s children who might have been his child- 
ren, nay who were his children, not the vast 
and blazing historic symbolism of that ineffable 
tragedy had power over Mr. Fiedler’s soul, but 
the foreseeable horrors attendant upon the most 
sordid, the most lightless theory of “man and 
nature and human life” that ever darkened the 
historic horizon. ~~ 


It is very well for the super-sophisticated today 
to deprecate the concept of Jewish self-hatred. 
But all that “red assimilation”, all that horrible 
hopefulness that in the Soviet Union Jews would 
be permitted to perish as Jews, whence did it, 
whence could it have arisen, save from a hatred 
of one’s Jewishness so intense that anything 
seemed preferable to it—even the bleak squalor 
of the Soviet Utopia? No wonder, then, that 
Mr. Fiedler could bring himself to write almost 
worshipfully of that dreadful moral psychotic 
Simone Weil who is said to have wished to sacri- 
fice herself for the poor, the oppressed, the dis- 
inherited but who, when she and her parents had 
to flee from France and from Europe in fear of 
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deportation as Jews, had no word of sympathy 
or grief, no syllable of even a consciousness of 
her fellowship with the most persecuted, the most 
innocent, the only martyrs of the age. Mr. Fiedler 
assures us, seeking to explain Simone Weil’s path- 
ological Jewish self-hatred that her father was 
an agnostic—since when did that deter children 
from a teshivah, a turning or re-turn—and that 
the Jewishness of her kinsmen was “cold, oppres- 
sive, and meaninglessly legalistic.” It may have 
been. Even so it was in its decay a great and ven- 
erable tradition which, in a thousand other as- 
pects and places, was even then revealing its eter- 
nally redemptive power. But the report is only 
through the agnostic, assimilatory father and the 
self-despising daughter and it is quite possible 
that these kinsmen were kindly and sincerely de- 
vout people, such as were and are not infrequent 
among French Jews of Alsatian origin. No such 
suspicion crossed Mr. Fiedler’s mind. 


ME. Kazin, who has been very generous to my 

critical writings, sedulously avoiding (the 
old gesture!) my Jewish fiction and non-fiction, 
sums up his case, as Mr. Fiedler summed up his 
own in that sentence about Hitler and Stalin, 
as follows: “Ludwig Lewisohn is a Jew who has 
raised the immemorial loneliness of the Jewish 
mind to a historical principle.” I read and re- 
read that sentence. I ponder it. I did not know 
that the Jewish mind had ever been lonely. Is 
it not rather the least lonely of minds through 
the circumstance that all Jewish tradition and 
all Jewish lore and history constitute a living 
simultaneity in every aware and authentic Jew- 
ish mind, even as we are bidden in the Pesach 
Haggadah to know that not our fathers alone 
but we, here and today, are experiencing the 
liberation of Israel? My Jewish contemporaries 
and I, companioned by each other, quote and 
discuss as living factors in our lives and the 
governance in our lives, scriptural patriarchs, 
Talmudic sages, Hassidic Zadikim. We live in 
two concentric living worlds. Vertically through 
the ages, horizontally through Israel and the lands 
of the dispersion, we form an intercommunicat- 
ing group of profound and constant fellowship. 
Does Mr. Kazin know what he means? For he 
cannot mean by lorieliness detachment from the 
non-Jewish world. He offers me as an example. 
But have I not written that history of American 
literature, of which he is kind enough to think 
well, and a life of Goethe and sundry other 
volumes on non-Jewish literature? And I am, 
of course, not alone or singular in this respect. So 
it appears to me that the Jewish mind has less 








chance than any other mind of being “lonely”, 
unless, as in Mr. Kazin (whose chief theme in 
all his writings is “alienation”, both American 
and Jewish) loneliness, alienation, hovering be- 
tween two worlds and unable to grasp either 
or both, has become the structure of the psychi- 
cal or spiritual economy. It is he who is lonely, 
imputing that loneliness to another, a process 
known both to Talmudic sages and Freudian 
analysts. Some day he may burst these bonds 
and come home to fellowship in both Israel and 
the world. 


HY ARE THESE lines written? I was once— 
thirty-five years ago—a young returning 
intellectual. And I didn’t stay “returning”. I 


returned. I returned so with my whole soul and 


heart and mind that today, when somebody re- 
minds me of once having been in a state of alien- 
ation and is kind enough to assign to me the 
merit—zunmerited—which our sages grant to a 
Baal Teshuvah, it seems to me like a legend, like 
a dream, like something that has no relevance to 
the man I am. And perhaps these present younger 
returning intellectuals, who are nearly all scholars 
and writers, sensitive and gifted, have a faint 
notion of that peace within Israel which can be 
found today as in every age and being, for strange 
and varied reasons, impotent to approach even 
the sources whence that peace springs, feel a 
natural and pardonable and understandable irri- 
tation in the presence of a result which is the 
object of their desire but not within their power 
to attain. 


It is a great pity. The American. Jewish com- 
munity is not too rich in lay leadership. Younger 
scholars and writers would be a very precious 
accession to its ranks. But the first quality that 
is needed for one who desires indeed to return is 
humility. He must “learn”; he must sit at the 
feet of the sages and saints of Israel, the living 
and the dead. And the second prerequisite is a 
true abjuration of pagan idols—of nihilist Uto- 
pias, not because they have failed but because 
God forbid, they might have succeeded. But even 
humility and the abjuration of pagan idols will 
not suffice—I warn.my young contemporaries, 
without the spontaneous love of Israel. They will 
know that they are Jews again and no more 
lonely and no more alienated when the humblest 
Jew and the most recalcitrant Jew is dear and 
precious to them for the sake of that eternal 
bond of pain and glory, of aspiration and even 
of defeat, of service to man and of suffering for 
that service which constitutes the fellowship of 
Israel through the ages. 
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Passover in San Nicandro 
by Phinn Lapide 


After World War I, Manduzio, a farmer in the 
village of San Nicandro in southern Italy, was bed- 
ridden for a long time, During his illness he devoted 
himself to careful reading of the Bible and, under 
the influence of the Book and of visions which he 
beheld, he became convinced that Judaism was the 
only “True Faith”. He converted a number of the 
others villagers to his belief and they all adopted the 
new faith. Manduzio acted as their teacher and 
mentor in the new religion. In 1949, all the new 
converts moved to Israel and settled in Galilee. 

The following description of the first Passover 
celebration in San Nicandro is a chapter from the 
forthcoming book, ““The Prophet of San Nicandro”, 
relating the saga of the Italian converts. This book 
will soon be published in the U. S. by Beechhurst 
Press. Phinn Lapide, the author, was responsible for 
the transfer of the community to Israel, He will be 
on a lecture tour in the United States in coming 
months. 


T WAS DECIDED that Passover should be the first 

“real” Jewish feast they would celebrate in 
a worthy and dignified manner. Not just like 
Purim or Pentecost, which after all had their 
local counterparts in Carnival and Lent, but 


thoroughly and painstakingly according to the. 


letter of the Law, as was becoming to a quorum 
of learned Bible students, preparing themselves 
for their initiation into the “True Faith.” A good 
three weeks before the appointed time—“the 
fourteenth day in the month of Abib” was found 
after meticulous conversion to fall on the 12th 
of April in that year—conversation dealt with 
little else but the forthcoming celebration and 
one and all talked themselves into a proper dither 
of expectation. 

On the last Thursday but one before the “‘es- 
tablished season” Manduzio dedicated the Bible 
lesson to the twelfth chapter of Exodus. Twice 
he read through it to his assembled community, 
without adding a single explanation or commen- 
tary of his own. 

After the second reading, he looked around 
the circle searchingly and asked if there were any 
questions or suggestions. 

This had never happened before. 

Never before had Manduzio thought of con- 
sulting anybody, much less asking them outright, 
7 igoel in matters so recondite as the Holy 
Bible. 

He repeated his question, but save for a few 
timid glaces and a self conscious cough or two, 
no one stirred. 

“Well, then, Mattoni,” he addressed himself 
quizzically to the cobbler, and there was almost 


no scorn in his voice. “‘As you see I am not doing 
any explaining this time. But are you sure you've 
understood the lesson and know all you’ve got to 
do?” 

“Eh! There is just one thing I didn’t quite 
get,” replied Mattoni after a pause, scratching 
his chin with the back of his hand. “It says there, 
that we’ve got to eat the whole lamb: his head 
with his legs and the purtenance thereof. Well, 
what exactly does he mean by the purtenance?” 

“The heart, the lungs, liver and the kidneys, 
of course!” decided Manduzio, without hesita- 
tion. 

“What about the guts?” objected the cobbler. 

“Sheep gut is tough and sinewy and belongs 
to the offal,” replied Manduzio disposing of the 
query irrefutably. “The Lord doesn’t want us 
to eat the tripe or the leavings! Otherwise he 
would have said so. That’s obvious.” 

Mattoni having broken the ice, other questions 
followed. 

“It says every one’s got to take one lamb and 
prepare it for the feast! That’s right, isn’t it?” 
asked Delprate. 

“Right”, nodded Manduzio. 

“And it is one lamb for each household accord- 
ing to the size, ain’t it?” 

“Right,” said Manduzio still ignorant what 
the barrel-maker was leading up to. 

“Does that mean the size of your family or 
the size of your eating strength?” 

“Both;” resolved Manduzio laconically. ‘“The 
more you are and the bigger your belly, the 
larger you’ve got to choose your lamb.” 

“It says: eat it dry, not sodden with water at 
all,” began Dipaolo. 

“That’s right.” 

“Does that mean we'll eat it plain roasted with 
no broth or gravy?” asked the vintner. 

“Correct,” declared Manduzio, adding, “just 
the meat, the unleavened bread and the bitter 
herbs. ‘No drinking or swilling!” 

“Good job too!” murmured the vintner. 

“Why?” asked Manduzio perplexed at such 
unwonted temperance. 

“Well, ‘cause it says: none of you shall go out 
at the door until the morning, doesn’t it. I mean 
if you can’t leave the house all night, not even 


“That'll do!” Manduzio cut him short angrily, 
stopping him within an inch of sacrilege and 
went on suavely: ““Now to-morrow let everyone 
go down to the market and get himself a year- 
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ling lamb. A lamb, mind you, no ewes. All white 
and speckless let it be, with never a blemish from 
nose to tail. Take it home with ye, wash it prop- 
erly, feed it up and, Monday next week, bring 
them all down here so as I can examine them 
for purity. And until then....” 


“'T say!” Mattoni interrupted all of a sudden, 
jumping up excitedly as if a brain wave had 

struck him unawares from behind. “I say! How 

are we going to go about slaughtering the 

lambs?” 

~*What’s the problem? Let each do his own 

killing,” retorted Manduzio with a frown. 

“But that’s not proper! I mean, you can’t just 
go and hit the sacrificial lamb over the head with 
a wood chopper. Can you? Now honestly!” And 
he turned round, soliciting his brothers’ approval. 

“What we need brothers is an altar for the off- 
ering,” he suggested drawing its outlines in the 
air with a few broad strokes. “A real genuine 
altar of Shittim wood, just like the Scriptures 
say: with pans for the ashes, shovels, and . . . flesh 
hooks . . . and overlaid with brass.” . 

The idea was gaining ground amid a general 
cautious muttering, but approval was withheld 
pending Manduzio making known his own stand. 

“Well, it doesn’t say anything about an altar 
in the Passover chapter,” he said at last pensively, 
“but I don’t see any harm in having one at that.” 
Yet on seeing the triumphant glint in the cob- 
bler’s eyes, he threw cold water on his premature 
enthusiasm: 

“An altar we'll have, but certainly not the kind 
you've described”, he said acidly. 

“And why not?” Mattoni flared up. “It’s got 
to be a Shittim wood altar just like the Scriptures 
say. 

“The Scriptures say many things, my dear,” 
Manduzio comforted him condescendingly “but 
each one’s got its time and place. We'll have a 
stone altar, for it says quite clearly,” and he 
counter-quoted with relish, ““Thou wilt make me 
an altar of stone, but thou shalt not build it of 
hewn stone, lest thou pollute it.’ And besides,” 
here he leered maliciously, ‘“‘do you know at all 
what kind of timber this here Shittim wood is?” 

“Shittim wood is... Shittim wood is .. . well 
it’s the best kind of wood you... ” but the 
general laughter caused Mattoni to sit down in 
defeat, blushing violently. 


N SABBATH EVE, after candle lighting, they 
had their second consultation, and after a 
brief discussion, tasks were allocated and jobs 
of work distributed to every one. 
To avoid any pollution of the sacrificial meat, 
Delprato was to prepare the lambs’ feed under 
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Manduzio’s personal supervision. Sisters were to 
collect it from the barrelmaker’s house every 
morning in special bowls, which were to be set 
aside for this special purpose. The smith was 
appointed head baker and together with his wife 
was to prepare a sufficient store of unleavened 
bread to see the whole community through the 
seven days of the feast. 

Dipaolo was elected “‘chief purifier” and under 
Manduzio’s instructions was to burn all vestiges 
of leaven and sour stuff in all the brothers’ 
households. 

David, who in his youth had been a brick- 
layer’s apprentice, undertook to build the right 
kind of altar in front of Manduzio’s hearth with- 
out ever “lifting his tool upon it.” 

The ex-sacristan, a bachelor and devoid of 
means, was delegated to carve and whittle proper 
oak sticks for every one of the brothers, to be 
used on Passover night, when they were to eat 
their lambs “with their loins girded, their shoes 
on their feet and their staff in their hand.” 

And Mattoni, not much good at any handi- 
work save cobbling, was charged with collecting 
and preparing the dish of “bitter herbs” that 
was to be eaten with the roast lamb in memory 
of the bitter adversities of exile. 

On Monday night the Gentile population of 
San Nicandro was treated to an extraordinary 
spectacle. Walking down the road as sedately and 
respectably as you please came their new Jewish 
fellow burghers, leading on the leash a procession 
of pearly white, frowzy little lambs, which, in 
spite of their masters’ embarrassed expostulations, 
kept bleating heartrendingly as if they knew 
what next week held in store for them. Finally 
shooed into submission and herded against the 
narrow sidewalk, they were taken in one by one 
to Manduzio, who looked them over painstak- 
ingly, not omitting to examine their teeth and 
hooves for foot and ‘mouth disease. Inside the 
house the din was still considerable, but the baah- 
baahing was outshouted at once when Manduzio 


- detected a black spot behind the left ear of Mat- 


toni’s lamb. 

“What, that little tiny dot there you call a 
blemish?” the cobbler protested at the top of his 
voice. “Not even Laban the thief would have 
had the nerve to count this lamb of mine between 
the spotted or the speckled sheep. It’s picking 
faults, you are! That’s what it is! But I won’t 
have it, I tell you.” And he went on calling Hea- 
ven to witness that if ever a good man was un- 
justly. wronged it was Mattoni the cobbler. 

Only after the smith had gone home, produced 
the twin of his own lamb, white, fat and flawless 
to Manduzio’s satisfaction and agreed to ex- 
change it for the disqualified one, did Mattoni 
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calm down and acquiesce to the bargain. Not 
without stressing pointedly, however, that it was 
not the pure sheep of the Aramean which found 
grace in the Lord’s eyes, but the ringstraked, the 
speckled and the spotted ones of our father 
Jacob. 


HAT SAME NIGHT, a good hour after Manduzio 
had withdrawn, a knock came at his door. 


“Who is it?” he asked sleepily. 

“It’s me, Mattoni. Something important just 
occurred to me.” 

“Well, come in then and let’s have it.’ Man- 
duzio reconciled himself to the inevitable and 
sat up in bed. 

“Now, look here” the cobbler began, sitting 
down on a stool by the bedside, ““We’ve got a 
sacrificial lamb and we’ve got an altar to kill 


it on but we haven’t got the man to do the. 


offering!” 

“What do you mean?” asked Manduzio still 
rubbing his eyes. 

“It’s pretty obvious, isn’t it? We’ve clean for- 
gotten the main thing of the feast: The anointed 
priest. I mean to say we can’t even think of 
starting the ceremony, can we, without some- 
body doing the sacrificing.” 

“And whom, may I ask, do you suggest for 
this office?” asked Manduzio gently. 

“Well, I thought, seeing that you can’t do it 
yourself, with all due respect, being lame and me 
only having the bitter herbs to look after, I could 
quite easily manage it myself, I thought.” 

“And what makes you think you would 
qualify?” Manduzio rasped taking no pains to 
conceal a sneer. 

“Well. It says in the Bible the Priest’s got to 
be wholesome and without a blemish, just like 
the lamb he is offering. Now let me see.” And 
his brow furrowed with the effort of concentra- 
tion. “The way I remember it, the verse goes: 
‘Not blind nor lame, no flat nose and... and not 
anything superfluous.’ ” he finished his quotation 
blinking happily. As an afterthought he added, 
“Well, I got nothing superfluous, have I?” 

“You certainly have nothing of the kind,” said 
Manduzio with biting sarcasm that was all but 
wasted on the beaming cobbler, “but you are 
broken-footed and crook-back, my _ beloved 
busy-body, and that’s what it forbids a priest to 
be in the next verse,” he concluded. 

“Tt’s a lie!’ shouted the cobbler, stricken to 
the core. And after a pause: “Show me the 
place.” 

Taking the Bible from under his pillow, Man- 
duzio wetted his forefinger and flipped deftly 
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through the pages, till he found what he was 
looking for. Bidding the cobbler hold the lamp 
for him, he read out slowly and with cruel em- 
phasis the limitations imposed upon the priest- 
hood in Israel. Outside, the village clock struck 
midnight. 

A crestfallen look of utter dejection spread 
over Mattoni’s face and drained all fire out of it. 
As he shakily put down the lamp, he looked like 
an old, frustrated man who sees his last and 
longest cherished dream smashed to smithereens 
before his eyes. 

Softly Manduzio laid a comforting arm upon 
his threadbare sleeve: 

_ “You've got a first born, Jacob, who is sound 
of limb and hale in spirit!” 

“Aye, he is that,” sobbed the cobbler, “the 
Lord be thanked. But Abraham will never make 
a priest.” And he buried his face in his hands. 

“And why should he not?” asked Manduzio 
after a while. 

Painfully the cobbler rose and looking at the 
moon sickle that swam into view through the 
rear window, he whispered, his voice low with 
anguish: 

***Cause the boy’s heart isn’t true. He is 
hankering after a woman of the Gentiles.” And 
he turned round quickly to hide his tears. Wip- 
ing his eyes with his coatsleeve, he hobbled, 
doubled up and twisted slowly across the room. 

“But that’s no reason, Jacob, to...” Man- 
duzio began, bewildered, and stopped, discour- 
aged by the cobbler’s hand wave of despondency. 

“Good night and... thank you,” Mattoni 
muttered hoarsely on the threshhold, and like a 
beaten dog, he slunk out of the room. 


N THE AFTERNOON of the “fourteenth day in 

the month of Abib” a dress rehearsal was 
appointed in Manduzio’s house. All props and . 
ritualistic implements were to be given a final 
checkover and last minute instructions issued to 
cover likely emergencies previously not provided 
for. 

Thus the loaves of unleavened bread were 
found to be too far away from the table and 
had to be re-stacked; the top layer of unhewn 
stones which covered the altar was found to be 
too narrow for the carcass of a full-grown lamb 
and was consequently dismantled and relaid; two 
little brass basins were arranged to catch the 
blood—a matter that had almost escaped their 
memory in the fever of preparation and two 
bunches of hyssop were picked and tied with 
twine to serve as dips “to strike the lintels and 
the two sideposts of the door with the blood” 
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for the Holy angel to see, when he flew on his 
nocturnal round during Passover night. Man- 
duzio, who relied on no one, even insisted on 
testing the staffs Isaac had dutifully whittled 
for every one of the brothers with a beautiful 
shield of David carved just below the handle. 
Probingly he took each one between his hands 
and bent it this way and the other for quite 
some time before signifying his approval. And 
then he called out for Mattoni to fetch him the 
bitter herbs. Taking a few plants out of the 
basin which the cobbler offered him for inspec- 
tion, he bit off their tips with gusto, chewed 
them thoughtfully for a minute, whilst every- 
body stared at him expectantly, then stopped all 
of a sudden and his face went wry. With a loud 
“Phooooooey!” he spat out the mouthful of 
greenish cud and wiped his mouth clean, his face 
distorted into a grimace of utter nausea. 


“What’s the matter?” inquired the cobbler, 
abashed, “you said they should be bitter, didn’t 
you?” 

“Bitter, I said, for the Lord’s sake,” Manduzio 
bawled him out, “but not sour, you fool!” And 
lifting his hands skyward to call heaven to 
witness, he wailed: 


“Here we drive ourselves to prepare a pure and 
goodly sacrifice for the Lord and what do you 
do? Hah? You go and spoil all our efforts with 
one stroke.” 


“What’s the matter now?” stuttered the 
stricken cobbler. “What have I done this time?” 
Blushing violently he took a step back and 
stood frozen in mortification, clutching protec- 
tively at his dish, as his Adam’s apple bobbed up 
and down with agitation. 


“What have you done, you ask?” roared Man- 
duzio, ‘“‘you’ve just tried to pollute the whole 
sacrifice.” And lifting his right forefinger patri- 
archally, he misquoted in funereal tones at the 
quivering cobbler: 


*“Whosoever eateth that which is leavened or 
sour even that soul shall be cut off.” 


“I’ve had enough of it!” shrieked Mattoni, 
hurling the dish of herbs to the floor and tramp- 
ling the splinters underfoot. “I don’t get your 
double-talk about these here sour herbs, but one 
thing I do know: you’ve sure soured the whole 
blessed celebration on me good and proper. You 
can keep your herbs and your sweet little feast 
to yourself; I’ll do my own celebrating. The top 
of the Passover to ye all!” And he left, fuming 
and snorting with rage. 


For over an hour that night the brothers wait- 
ed with their Passover meal, but when the clock 
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struck eight with still no sign of the cobbler 
and his firstborn son, they silently sat down to 
table to hear the benediction that was to ring in 
the feast. Three empty chairs—for Isaac too 
failed to turn up—stared at them reproachfully 
and cast their gloomy shadow over the ceremony. 
Standing upright, leaning on their staffs, in haste 
and grief, they ate the bread of affliction. And as 
Manduzio bade them be seated to hear the story 
of the Exodus, whilst the storm outside howled 
uncannily up the road and through the chimney, 
they huddled together in fear. Many a sigh was 
heaved for all those firstborn whom the Lord 
had smitten in the land of Egypt, but more dole- 
ful sobs went up for their three brothers, whose 
absence galled their festive joy. 


‘THREE SEPARATE Passovers were celebrated that’ 
day in San Nicandro. In the bottom corner 

house, Manduzio presided over the “official” 

Seder ceremony and, his dog-eared Bible in hand 

for a textbook, saw to it that no T was left un- 

crossed no i undotted in the rites his brothers 

were carrying out a trifle perfunctorily in the 

shuttered, locked and smouldering room, weighed 

down with altar fumes and grief. 

Scarcely half a dozen blocks up street and 
across the road another “wildcat” Passover was 
observed or rather performed, for, if publicity 
is any yardstick of success, this ceremony must 
have surely found grace in the eyes of Heaven 
as it did below. Attracted by the clamour and in- 
cantations, accompanied by the strumming of 
a guitar and the whining of a slightly off-key 
accordion, neighbors from both sides of the street 
left their houses and flocked to the cobbler’s hut 
to watch the sacrificial show through windows 
conveniently thrown open. It certainly was a 
sight. Sweating profusely in his rolled up shirt- 
sleeves, Mattoni knelt in the center of the room as 
he slaughtered a lamb and smeared its blood with 
gory hands the full length of his doorposts whilst 
his younger sons fleeced and skinned the carcass. 
His face, hair and arms bespattered with blood, 
he impaled the lamb on a long sharpened pole 
his wife helped him fit into two hooks that 
dangled from the ceiling. At a sign from her 
father, Leah, Mattoni’s eldest daughter, took the 
taper which three year old Gershon, the youngest 
Mattoni, had been holding apprehensively with 
both his little hands like a votive candle, and lit 
the kindling wood underneath. 

Resuming his sing-song, the cobbler proceeded 
to roast his burnt offering on the wooden make- 
shift barbecue, over which were chalked in gross 
ungainly characters—for the benefit of hovering 
angels and mortal spectators alike—the words: 
‘Moses’ Holy Altar.” 
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Now and then he stopped his chanting long 
enough to give the spit a hearty fling and carve 
himself a piece of lamb to see whether it was 
ready yet. Idly chewing a sliver of half raw 
mutton he left the room and walked stealthily 
to his back porch from where he peered intently 
at the bottom corner house which was just visible 
between the stables of the smithy and Pepino’s 
mill. For a moment he pricked up his ears and 
a wistful look crept into his eyes. A good dozen 
times he must have slunk away like this to spy 
and listen but no glimmer of light shone at the 
end of the street and not a sound came up to 
him. So he walked back again into his front room 
singing, bustling and carving meat for all he was 
worth. Smiling he was and chuckling as if he 
didn’t have a care in the world. When the roast 
was ready, he cut off liberal slices which his wife 
garnished with sprigs of “bitter herbs” and 
handed them through the window to the neigh- 


‘bors before the cobbler’s family sat down to 


dinner. 


“Can I have one of those mealy-cakes too?” 
asked the carpenter’s son, impertinently pointing 
at the lumps Mattoni had broken off the sacri- 
ficial loaf in preparation for the benediction. 


“Certainly not!” snorted the outraged cobbler: 
“Don’t you know your Bible? Mutton and herbs 
you may have,” he curled his lip arrogantly, 
“but the unleavened bread is only for the true 
believers!” And pointedly he closed his windows 
and drew the blinds on the gapers, signifying 
unequivocally that if his affability was taken ad- 
ice of, he knew exactly where to draw the 
ine, 


The third Passover which was celebrated that 
night was modest and unpretentious to the point 
of furtiveness. It took place in Pepino’s barn and 
there were only two participants. On top of a 
mountain of loose hay, in a depression revetted 
with straw bales, kneeled young Abraham with 
an assortment of the dietary requisites spread out 
before him on a horse blanket. Taking up bitter 
herbs, unleavened bread anid roast lamb in turn, 
he held them out to Maria, who obediently bit 
off her portion, listening earnestly the while to 
his-ritual explanations. Bite:by bite and verse by 
well-remembered verse he recited his way 
through. the book of Exodus as she hung admir- 
ingly on his.lips. By the time Moses had the taber- 
nacle reared up and the cloud. of the-Lord had 
settled on it, it was nearly daylight and the 
hens:gutside-were cackling for. their breakfast. 


“Bona Festa!” he said as he a da her down 
the. stepladder. 


- “Happy Passover!” she beamed and darted 
through the open gate. 
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PAssoveER PASSED, Pentecost came and went and 

the High Holy Days of Atonement and New 
Year were observed in a befitting spirit of soul- 
searching and expiation, but the recalcitrant dis- 
sidents still refused to come back to the fold. The 
crack opened up and widened, for though the 
two hotheads were genuinely sorry for the irate 
words that had led to the schism and would have 
gladly given half of kingdom come to be able to 
make up, each one of them steadfastly refused to 
take the first step. As time went on the brothers 
despaired of ever bridging the gap and the village 
grew accustomed to the idea of having two sep- 
parate Jewish Communities—“a singing and a 
praying one”—within their midst. 
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The American Mosaic 
by Earl J. McGrath. 


Ev” PROJECT, which has as its objective the 

enrichment of the life of the community, 
the training of our youth in the democratic 
faith, the cementing of relationship between the 
varied groups in American life, is worthy of the 
support of every American. 


A long time ago, when our Nation was much 
younger, Dr. John H. Finley, President of the 
College of the City of New York, explained that 
it is the function of education “not to make 
doctors or lawyers, nor even preachers, writers 
and scientists. It is, first of all, to give young men 
access to the riches of human experience; not for 
the mere earning of a livelihood, but for the en- 
nobling of life and the bettering of life in the 
community and the State.” 


I think that even today it would be well to 
ponder again and again the words of Dr. Finley, 
for the principles which he laid down nearly a 
half century ago, still hold true. What is the 
function of democratic education today if not to 
ennoble life, if not to train our future genera- 
tions for democracy? What is the battle that is 
raging throughout the world if not for the minds 
and hearts of our young people? And isn’t this a 
battle which we dare not lose because that which 
we fail to teach, the enemies of democracy are 
only too ready to teach. The spiritual and moral 
values which we fail to inculcate in our youth 
will only leave a vacuum which our adversaries 
are only too ready to fill. 


‘ I believe that the movement to bring a know- 
ledge of Hebrew and its culture into American 
schools is healthy and useful. Other modern 
language and culture groups have made their 
contributions and have become integrated in the 
American educational pattern. It is high time 
that the rejuvenated Hebrew culture, whose his- 
tory is closely linked with the whole history of 
western civilization, likewise be given the oppor- 
tunity to become a part of the American pattern. 


Let me very briefly restate what, to my mind, 
are some of the important functions of educa- 
tion in our day. 


(1) To build within our youth a faith in the 
democratic process. 





This address by Earl James McGrath, U. S. Commissioner 
of Education, was delivered before the Hebrew Culture 
Service Committee in New York City om March 4, 1952. 


(2) To instill in the growing generation an 
appreciation of the new role which Am- 
ericans must play in the world of the fu- 
ture, a role which they can discharge 
successfully only if they have an under- 
standing and an appreciation of the 
language, the mores, the cultures of 
other peoples. 


To implant a sense of security in all Am- 
erican youth by demonstrating that the 
cultures which their ancestors have 
brought to. this country are a part of - 
American life, appreciated and under- 


stood. 


It is for this reason that I welcome every 
movement which has an objective similar to 
yours. The Hebrew Culture Service Committee 
will perofrm a function on the national scale 
which has been exceedingly well carried out 
over a period of two decades here in this city. I 
believe that the time is unusually propitious for 
the extension of this service, for the study of 
languages today is not confined to any one level 
of education. It spans the curriculum from the 
elementary grades to college and post-graduate 
school. It was truly heartening to hear that in the 
City of New York the study of Hebrew has fol- 
lowed this pattern. 


(3) 


ERE IN NEW york, thirty-nine High Schools 
and Junior High Schools teach Hebrew as a 
regularly accredited subject. According to the 
latest figures, more than 6,000 boys and girls are 
enrolled in these classes. In my opinion, this is a 
phenomenal achievement. In the past ten years 
study of the Hebrew language has shown un- 
usual growth. It has increased by more than 
100% during that period. And because of this 
success, high schools in other large cities have 
introduced Hebrew into their curricula. 


In colleges, too, the study of Hebrew as a 
modern language has grown. Hebrew is recog- 
nized for admission purposes in more than 1,000 
colleges and universities, and is taught in over 
200 of these institutions. In the City of New 
York every major college has a well-established 
Hebrew department with courses given on all 
levels. 

To my mind, all of this is a great public service 


but we should not overlook the wonderful effect 
that it has on the Jewish child also. Think of the 
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spiritual lift that a Jewish boy or girl must get 
when he is able to study the language and culture 
associated with his own people in a public school 
which he attends together with all other Amer- 
ican children. And think of the insight that a 
non-Jewish child can get into the history and 
character of the Jewish people through such a 
study. 


I am not sure that most American Jews or 
non-Jews have an understanding of the gigantic 
effort involved in the task of making available a 
culture as rich as that of the Jews through the 
medium of a comparatively new language, the 
English language. There are many who would 
explain an alleged decline in Jewish studies by as- 
cribing it to a lack of interest. Two comments 
may be made: first, that there is at the present 
time a resurgence of such studies and secondly, 
that the decline which we have until recently 
witnessed had causes far deeper than mere apathy 
or unwillingness to learn. The great bulk of the 
Jews in this country is perhaps not more than one 
generation removed from Ellis Island. The old 
people came to this country cherishing their age- 
old Jewish heritage. The young people were eager 
to cut loose from the past, and to become Amer- 
ican in every sense of the word, including all the 
surface characteristics. 


Much of this tendency, I have always thought, 
seemed to have been validated by the phrase 
coined by Israel Zangwill, ‘The Melting Pot.” 
Into the melting pot of America were to go all 


the racial characteristics and cultures of the 


many diverse peoples of Europe coming to these 
shores. And what was to come out was to be an, 
amalgam that was neither French, British, Polish, 
Russian, German, Italian, Scandinavian, nor 
Jewish, but American. 


Perhaps I am stating this concept unfairly, 
but I do so deliberately to emphasize my point. 
For I have always conceived of America in quite 
other terms, at least so far as it is a result of 
this influx of immigration. I have always liked 
to use the word “mosaic.” The phrase “melting 
pot” suggests a pot-pourri. “Mosaic” suggests 
an infinitely diverse complex, each element of 
which is of fascinating interest in itself, and the 
whole creating an over-all pattern of strength 
and beauty. 


If we accept this view of the value of cul- 
tural variety in national unity, surely, then, it 
is important that we see that each element of the 
mosaic contributes its essential richness to the 
whole pattern of life. It is for this reason among 
many others that I believe that a revival of Jew- 
ish culture will enrich the lives not only of 
Jews but of the Nation as a whole. 


15. 


[7 sEEMs To ME that there are a number of 

suggestions which are implicit in the success 
of Hebrew in our public schools. Perhaps we 
ought to think of a revival of Jewish culture 
among non-Jews as well -as Jews. For in a 
large measure the acceptance of Jewish culture 
by Jews will be a reflection of its acceptance by 
non-Jews. It may perhaps be worth while to 
make a serious attempt to enlist non-Jewish in- 
terest in Jewish studies. Perhaps adult Jewish 
education ought, in some part at least, to come 
out from behind the synagogue walls and en- 
gage the interest of the American public as a 
whole. It seems to me that the time is particu- 
larly suitable for this. And I would advocate 
such a movement not only in behalf of Jewish 
culture but of other cultures as well. I do so 
for the following reasons: 


At no time in our history has cultural variety 
been as important to American democracy as 
it is today. This is the era in which we, as 
citizens, are in danger of losing much of our 
individuality under the impact of standardizing 
forces in our society. We are increasingly com- 
ing to dress alike, act alike, talk alike and think 
alike. Motion pictures, the radio, and now tele- 
vision are all contributing to what might be 
termed a dead level of sameness. With some 
notable exceptions, one newspaper is very much 
like every other newspaper; we have little of 
the diversity of editorial opinion that exists on 
the continent of Europe. Valuable as the media 
of mass communication are in spreading infor- 


-mation and certain elements of culture, we 


must guard against their tendency to put us 
all in a cultural Procrustean bed. 


Stephen Spender, the poet, in a recent article 
in the New York Times magazine, has warned 
against the imposition on the old and highly 
variegated cultures of Western Europe of what 
he calls the machine-made and standardized 
patterns of American culture. He points out 
that this monolith is precisely what the Soviets 
and their satellites boast of and, by inference 
at least, suggests that our democracy is weakened 
whenever individuality and cultural diversities 
are threatened. 


For years, as we know, the Soviet has laid 
specious claim to a false reputation. In dealing 
with its many racial, national and religious 
groups, it has proclaimed its respect for the cul- 
tures and customs of all the various peoples 
within the Soviet Union. Yet its whole basic 
policy, in education as in political life, is di- 
rected toward stamping upon races and nation- 
alities a single pattern of conformity. Every 
boy and girl is to grow up in the image of the 
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idealized Communist hero. Every adult is to 
vote one ticket, think one thought, be one more 
cipher in the Soviet sum, the whole significance 
of which is prescribed by the single integer at 
the head. To the extent that diversity is en- 
couraged by the Soviets, it is only as a means 
of preventing any strong center of opposition 
from growing within their sphere of influence. 
It is the age-old device: divide and conquer. Ex- 
cept as tools for weakening its enemies, the 
totalitarian state has little use for its minorities. 

Democracy has precisely the opposite concept, 
the opposite aim. Instead of contemptuously 
demanding conformity, democracy glories in 
diversity. Instead of falsely seeking strength 
through standardization and the elimination of 
protest, dissent or differences, democracy finds 
its strength through the rivalries of opinion, the 
variations of convictions, and the weaving to- 
gether of diverse strands of culture, tradition, 
and hope in a richly varied pattern of harmony. 

In recognizing its minorities, democracy does 
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not single them out for any form of special 
treatment—whether persecution or privilege. It 
applies to minority groups the standards of 
judgement and practice which prevail with ref- 
erence to individuals: all are equal and each is 
highly valuable. Mutual respect and equality 
thus are the bases of cooperation without loss 
of individuality. 

And this harmony in diversity which is the 
triumph of true democracy is also its great source 
of strength. Today, as always, the strength of 
an ethical society derives from its minorities. An 
unethical society suppresses, liquidates, eliminates 
its minority groups. It fears minorities. De- 
mocracy, on the other hand, respects and wel- 
comes all contributions to the common weal, 
from whatever source and by whatever agent. 

May I wish you success in your work. It is 
a work that is rewarding in itself and it will 
certainly be appreciated in the years to come 
by those who will have benefited from this 
service. 


Oriental Jews in Israel 
by Marie Syrkin 


x en DRAMA of the Ingathering of Exiles is both 

destiny and gamble. This dualism has been 
characteristic of each phase of creation of the 
Jewish State. Every crucial stage of the political 
and military struggle on which Zionism em- 
barked was marked by deliberate hazard as well 
as inevitability. No one could foretell whether 
the fearful journeys of the illegal boats whose 
end was the barbed wire of Cyprus would ever 
achieve their purpose. But the individual suffer- 
ings of the illegals had to be placed in the context 
of a historic vision since there was no lesser 
salvation. When the decision to establish the 
Jewish State was taken in the face of certain 
Arab onslaught, legitimate doubts and misgivings 
were openly voiced. 


Now, again, grave questions arise. Can the 
motley hundreds of thousands of newcomers 
be absorbed culturally? Can the economy of the 
young state stand the strain? Can the immigrants 
themselves stand the privations of inadequate 
housing and food without spiritual or physical 
- damage? 


The human suffering entailed is recognized. 
Intuitively, it has been given a name worthy of 
its magnitude—“‘the birth-pangs of the Messiah”. 
Not that such exalted phraseology is current 
usage, but under the hardships and irritations of 


daily living lies the knowledge that the labor is 
one of birth. 


And the people of the travail, wh are bearing 
and being born, who are they? Israel is not a 
melting-pot ready-made and waiting to fuse the 
new-comers. The pot is in the process of making; 
its shape and temper will be partly determined 
by what is thrust into it. Will the early idealistic 
pioneer pattern prevail or will the extraordinary 
idealism of the swamp-reclaimers be swamped by 
a host of ordinary, average or inferior human 
beings? The more unfamiliar the immigrant 
stock, the more sharply these questions are raised. 
Inevitably, they are asked most insistently in re- 
gard to the Jews of the Orient who are providing 
the bulk of the new immigration. 


This is not the first time in the course of 
Zionish colonization that a particular immigrant 
influx has aroused painful speculation. One need 
merely recall the frequently expressed doubts in 
regard to the German Jews when these came in 
appreciable numbers in the thirties. Would they 
ever forget the lure of pre-Hitler Germany and 
make good citizens of Palestine? For different 
reasons even graver doubts were voiced in regard - 
to the East European DP’s. Despite the spectac- 
ular sacrifices of Palestinian Jewry to bring them 
into the country, no secret was made of the deep 
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concern as to whether the “broken” or “‘demoral- 
ized” Hitler victims would be able to take their 
place as builders of Israel. These questions have 
answered themselves. The German Jews are an 
integral and vital part of the community, and 
the DP’s have shown amazing resilience and re- 
cuperative power. 

Now there is a new fear, first whispered then 
openly expressed—the dread of “orientalization”. 
Will the social and political character of the 
Jewish State be significantly altered by the 
change in its demographic composition? The 
European Jews, the Ashkenazim, ask this ques- 
tion with more apprehension than curiosity. 


RIENTAL JEWS are no novelty in the Holy 

Land. A small number devotedly clung to 
Palestine through the centuries—never joining 
the Jews of the Dispersion. At the beginning of 
the nineteenth century, most of the Jews living 
in Palestine were oriental. As the Zionist move- 
ment developed, waves of Ashkenazi immigrants 
changed the proportions. By the twentieth cen- 
tury Oriental Jews constituted only 30% of the 
growing Jewish population and their proportion 
continued to decline. By 1948 they constituted 
approximately 20% of the Jewish community 
in Palestine. 

The proclamation of the Jewish State dramati- 
cally reversed this trend. By October, 1951, the 
proportion of Oriental Jews rose to 33%; by the 
end of 1951 they constituted over 40% of the 
population. In 1951 nearly 70% of all immi- 
grants entering Israel were Oriental, and with the 
drying up of the European reservoir the per- 
centage was expected to rise further. 

There is no mistaking the significance of these 
statistics. Barring an unexpected shift in the tides 
of immigration such as a mass influx of Jews 
from the Anglo-Saxon countries or from Soviet 
Russia—both unlikely prospects—Israel will in 
the not distant future have a population in which 
Oriental Jews will form the majority. This is 
already true of the youngest age sector of the 
population. There are more children of oriental 
than occidental parentage because of the higher 
fertility and larger families of oriental Jews. 
Statistical estimates made in 1945, when oriental 
Jews were only 20% of the population, indica- 
ted that in view of the falling Ashkenazi birth 
rate, the oriental communities would equal and 
surpass the Western Jews within sixty years. 
These calculations were based solely on the rate 
of natural increase, with no anticipation of the 
present mass influx. The “Ingathering” vastly 
accelerated the process. 

It is idle to minimize the problems which such 
a change in the structure of the population raises. 


7 


The vulgar chauvinism which laments the pass- 
ing of the “white Jew” and the breezy readiness 
to gloss over all difficulties with optimistic slogans 
are both wide of the mark. The question is one 
of difference rather than of superiority or infer- 
iority. The apparent gap between the “primitive” 
or “backward” oriental Jew and the sophisticated 
Westerner can only be bridged by an understand- 
ing of diverse cultural backgrounds and oppor- 
tunities, 


HO ARE these oriental Jews? It is estimated 

that in 1948 there were approximately one 
million Jews in the Middle East and North 
Africa. Since then immigration to Israel has 
appreciably reduced this figure. In 1950 (accord- 
ing to a survey by S. Lanshut in “Jewish Commu- 
nities in the Muslim Countries of the Middle 
East”) they were distributed as follows: 


Middle East 
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Total in Middle East 
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Since 1950 a number of these communities, 
such as the Jews of Iraq, have been wholly or in 
part transplanted to Israel. 

It is as inaccurate to regard oriental Jews 
as one homogeneous mass as it would be to speak 
of European Jews without distinguishing be- 
tween the German or Polish Jew. The designation 
of all oriental Jews as Sephardim, in contradis- 
tinction to the Euorpean Ashkenazim, is also mis- 
leading, since the term Sephardim should prop- 
erly be restricted to designate Jews of Spanish 
extraction whose ancestors fled to the Orient 
and various European countries at the time of 
the Inquisition. 
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Nor is it much more helpful to divide the 
oriental Jews into North Africans and Asians, 
since the cultural differences between a Yemenite 
and an Iraqi may be more marked than between 
an Iraqi and a Moroccan. A classification which 
uses the criterion of language results in three 
main divisions: Arabic-speaking (Iraq, Syria, 
Yemen, Aden, Egypt, Libya, Tunisia, Algeria, 
Morocco); Ladino (a Hebrew-Spanish dialect 
used by Sephardim and in the Balkans) ; Persian- 
speaking (Iran, Afghanistan, Bokhara.) To these 
may be added several smaller groups such as the 
Aramaic-speaking Kurds or the Berber-speaking 
Jews of North Africa. 

A simpler, if less scholarly, way of examining 
the oriental communities is according to country 
of origin. While this is being done, however, it 
is well to keep in mind such unifying links as 
language which extend over national borders and 
which are non-Jewish in character. 

During the three years that Israel has been re- 
ceiving large numbers of oriental Jews, a variety 
of facile characterizations have become current. 
Yemenities are “gentle”, Moroccans are “wild”, 
etc. Adjectives come easily and uncritically. It 
is far too early for any such evaluations. At the 
present stage there is room only for an honest 
attempt at understanding which takes adequate 
account of divergent cultural values. 


Many misconceptions in regard to the oriental 
Jews are being corrected on the basis of actual 
contacts. Israel is painfully aware of the gaps 
in knowledge that have to be filled. In the past 
the small, colorful communities of oriental Jews 
in Jerusalem or on the outskirts of Tel Aviv 
could be gaped at as picturesque and left to lead 
their quaint, mysterious lives, except for the 
single-handed efforts of some discerning indiv- 
iduals who devoted themselves to their problems. 
Now the Jew from the East is no longer an 
exotic. He is an integral, perhaps even a decisive 
factor, in Israel’s development. The barriers in 
mutual understanding must be lifted. For this 
reason an intensive process of exploration has 
begun. A special Institute for the Jewish Com- 
munities in the Middle East is engaged in study- 
ing the written and oral traditions of the immi- 
grants and in preserving the cultural heritage 
they have brought to Israel. Precious manuscripts 
and archives have already been discovered which 
throw light on a past not irrelevant to the future. 

On a less formal level, information gleaned 
through the daily observations of social workers, 
teachers and administrators in reception centers 
has become available. Gradually, experience cor- 
rects the popular stereotype. But actual contact 
with the immigrants can be genuinely illumi- 
nating only if it is allied to a knowledge of their 
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several backgrounds. One must know their his- 
tory in order to be able to evaluate the signifi- 
cance of otherwise disquieting manifestations. 


From Yemen 


THE First of the oriental diasporas to be liqui- 

dated was the ancient Jewish community of 
Yemen. The 45,000 Yemenites flown to Israel 
since the establishment of the Jewish State in 
the fabulous Operation Magic Carpet are prob- 
ably the “purest” Jews extant. They had lived 
isolated on the tip of the Arabian peninsula since 
Biblical times. Untouched by the development 
of the Western world and the global course of 
Jewish wanderings for nearly two thousand years, 
they had been preserved in their pristine state, 
picturesque and not quite credible, like an ani- . 
mated Old Testament illustration. 

The Yemenite Jews had not only clung to 
their faith despite savage Moslem persecution, 
but had even kept alive a mystical expectation of 
the “Return.” Throughout the centuries Jewish 
scholars would occasionally visit them bringing 
books and commentaries whose origin the 
Yemenites could no longer recall. They only 
knew that “wise men” had come as messengers 
from the world outside. Rumors of the various 
Messianic movements which periodically stirred 
Jewry would mysteriously reach them, and a few 
sturdy spirits would try to make the long trek 
across the desert to Zion, defying the Imam’s 
edict against emigration, particularly to Palestine. 

There is a tradition to the effect that the 
Yemenite Jews originally migrated from Pales- 
tine to Yemen before the destruction of the 
First Temple in 586 B.C. The prophet Jeremiah 
is supposed to have warned them to escape in 
time from doomed Jerusalem. Even when the 
Temple was rebuilt, the cautious Yemenities 
refused to heed the call to return to Zion for 
they knew that the Second Temple, too, would 
be destroyed. Now the unhappy Yemenites be- 
lieve that the wretchedness which was their lot 
for centuries was the punishment for this ex- 
cessive ancestral prudence. 

Whether or not Jews lived in Yemen as early 
as the sixth century before the Christian Era, 
there is solid evidence that a Jewish community 
existed in Yemen by the the second century, 
C.E. Since that period their economic status 
appears always to have been depressed, but active 
Moslem persecution did not start till the twelfth 
century. Till that time they enjoyed the pro- 
tection of a letter from Mohammed which en- 
joined the Moslems from molesting the “Children 
of Israel” and from disturbing their “reading of 
the Torah which was revealed through Moses, 
peace be with him, who spoke with God on 
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Mount Sinai.” Mohammed’s tolerance, unfor- 
tunately, proved to be of limited influence. From 
the twelfth century on, Moslem fanaticism could 
no longer be contained. Word of their sufferings 
reached Maimonides who, in 1182, sent them 
his famous Epistle urging them to remain stead- 
fast. 

The condition of the Yemenites continued 
to deteriorate till it reached pariah status. Though 
an attempt to escape was punishable by death 
and entailed confiscation of all property, indiv- 
idual Yemenites would flee into the desert and 
wander for weeks trying to reach a port on the 
Red Sea from which they might embark to 
Palestine. 

However, these sporadic, unorganized at- 
tempts to reach Palestine did not assume the 
character of a movement till the beginning of 
the twentieth century. The first Zionist stirrings 
in the 1880’s, when the Bilu wave of emigration 
started from Eastern Europe, apparently reached 
remote Yemen. But the nucleus of what could 
be called a genuine Zionist movement did not 
take shape till 1910, when Yavnieli, a young Pal- 
estinian pioneer, decided to explore the ferra 
incognita of Yemen, and bring the message of 
Zion to his fellow-Jews. 

The self-appointed mission of Yavnieli is one 
of the peaks of Zionist romanticism, though little 
is known of it outside of Israel. Forty years 
before the flight of the Skymasters of Operation 
Magic Carpet, Yavnieli,' who had come 
to Palestine from Russia with the group of 
socialist idealists known as the Second Aliyah 
(Second Wave of Immigration), made his way 
to Yemen. Dressed in native garb he spent a year 
going from village to village in Yemen and Aden. 

In the account of his journey, Yavnieli relates 
how the Yemenites would gather around him to 
ask ecstatically: “What of the Wailing Wall? 
What about Rachel’s Tomb? And the tomb of 
Rabbi Shimon Ben Yochai?”. 

The young pioneer would answer: “Why ask 
about tombs and dead stones! Ask about Zion 
coming to life and its children returning from 
dispersion.” 

Yavnieli’s account casts light on their exis- 
tence: “I tried to make them see their own 
pitiful state in Yemen, far from their ancestral 
land, subject to an alien people, so poor that they 
could barely afford a piece of corn bread twice 
a day and a garment to cover but half a man’s 
body, living in hovels without floors and with but 
small holes in the walls for windows. 

“Yet these people were addicted to jewelry. I 
would address the small pitiful Jewish women 
and tell them: “Throw away these trinkets; sell 
them and give the money to your husbands so 
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that you can go to Palestine. Wouldn’t it be 
better if you were to buy clothes for yourself 
and your children, or blankets and pillows instead 
of these pieces of silver?? They eyed me in 
wonder, these people who drank liquor made of 
dates to forget their sorrows, studied mystical 
works without understanding them, yet were 
satisfied with their lot. 

‘All these things I pointed out to them and 
called their attention to the abandoned villages 
and the overflowing cemeteries where the victims 
of the last famine were buried.” 

But Yavnieli’s most telling argument was the 
failure of the Yemenite community to multiply: 
““You have been in Yemen for many generations, 
yet you have not increased. Our forefathers went 
down to Egypt numbering seventy souls, yet 
after two hundred and ten years they departed 
from Egypt numbering six hundred thousand. 
You have been here for centuries and you are not 
even forty thousand. Is not the curse of God 
upon you in this land?” The men nodded assent. 


YAVNIELI’s JOURNEY to Yemen bore fruit. 
Some six hundred Yemenites made their way 
to Palestine. Though no large-scale movement 
was as yet in sight, a steady emigration contin- 
ued. Now that a means of escape was known, 
the degraded state of life in Yemen became even 
more unendurable. According to the Imam’s de- 
cree all Jews were Satans; they could not pass 
to the right of a Moslem since their shadow was 
evil; they could not ride on a horse or a donkey, 
or carry arms. Though Yemenites had been skill- 
ed craftsmen for centuries, they were compelled 
to clean privies and dig ditches. Socially and 
politically, they were “‘untouchables” with no 
hope of emancipation save through conversion. 
For the pious Yemenite the danger of forcible 
conversion to Islam was perhaps the most terrify- 
ing aspect of his oppression. According to Ye- 
men’s law, every Jewish orphan under the age 
of thirteen had to embrace the Moslem faith. 
To save their children from forcible induction 
into the Mohammedan fold more and more Jews 
began to flee to Palestine. The flight gathered 
momentum with the growth of the Jewish 
National Home. 

The Arab-Israel war added the danger of 
wholesale massacre to previous oppressions. Thou- 
sands, instead of hundreds, now made the perilous 
trek across the desert, trudging as long as six 
weeks till they reached shelter in the refugee 
camp maintained by the Joint Distribution 
Committee in Aden. From there they were flown 
to Israel. The operation took less time than had 
been anticipated because the emaciated Yemen- 
ites weighed so littlk—less than ninety pounds 
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each—that the pilots could carry twice the usual 
passenger load. 


Now Israel has the obligation to transport the 
Yemenites not only geographically but culturally 
into the life of a modern state. Before the estab- 
lishment of Israel, the Yemenites of Palestine 
belonged largely to a menial class. Such a strati- 
fication, created by the conditions of the Man- 
date, can no longer obtain. 


The Yemenites have some advantage over other 
oriental immigrants. They speak Hebrew as well 
as Arabic. They are at home in the landscape and 
the climate. Much smaller than the Sephardim, 
they can be readily distinguished from other 
oriental Jews. Unfortunately, though aestheti- 
cally one of the most pleasing elements in the 
country, they are frail and sickly. 


If you ask the average Israeli his opinion as to 
the adaptability of various immigrant strains, he 
is likely to be readily enthusiastic about the Yem- 
enites, describing them as patient, industrious, 
and intelligent, an “excellent element”. After 
this exordium he may begin to qualify his praise, 
adding that they are “backward”, “passive,” and 
that their intelligence has definite limitations; 
“They are very bright till the age of thirteen. 
Then their intelligence stops developing.” It is 
difficult to determine how much weight must be 
given to these judgments, favorable or unfavor- 
able, since generalizations of this kind tend to 
become cliches parroted without adequate evi- 
dence. At the same time, the views of well- 
disposed observers cannot be summarily dis- 
missed. 


The Yemenites are excellent craftsmen. In 
Yemen, they were accomplished goldsmiths, 
silversmiths, blacksmiths, leatherworkers and the 
like, passing on the craft from father to son. 
So great. was their skill that Arabs complained: 
“SAll arts and crafts are in the’hands of the Jews”. 
They were also small shop-keepers and peddlars. 


Recent research among thé immigrants indi- 
Cates that, contrary to previous beliefs, the Ye- 
menites had not been completely excluded from 
agriculture i in Yemen. They labored. in the field 
as well as in the workshop. The Yemenites 
understand farming and are accustomed to life 
on the land. It is therefore not surprising that 
they have provided a large number of agricul- 
tural settlers. The Yemenite response to the de- 
mand fot colonization has been the best among 
all immigrant: gtoups, iriéludihg “the European 
Jews. By 1951, the Yemenites ‘established ap- 
proximately 40 settlements, numbering a total 
of some 4000 families, or nearly 40% of ‘the 
Yemenite immigration, a higher’ proportion -of 
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agricultural settlers than obtains among any 
other community. 

The charge of “laziness” or “passivity” which 
is nevertheless brought against Yemenites as well 
as other oriental Jews stems from a different 
sense of values. The Yemenites lack the Western 
Jews’ drive. Complaints are frequently voiced 
by administrators of maabaroth, (the reception 
centers where the immigrant receives lodging but 
must provide for all his other needs by working 
at public works or in private employment) that 
the oriental Jews work only three days a week 
instead of six, because in three days they earn 
enough for their very modest needs. Accustomed 
for generations to a spare diet and primitive liv- 
ing conditions, they cannot suddenly and arti- 
ficially increase their requirements. If these are 
filled in fewer work-days then in Yemen because ~ 
of the higher wage-scale prevailing in Israel, 
they see no point in further labor. Obviously, 
this is a social problem which can only be met 
by raising the entire cultural level of the immi- 
grant. 

Additional explanations may be found in the 
position of women and the prevalence of child- 
labor. In Yemen women were beasts of burden 
as well as child-bearers. In the polygamous Ye- 
menite household, the woman’s tasks included 
such labor as grinding corn, carrying water from 
the well, and whitewashing and repairing the 
clay huts, Such skills as embroidering and basket- 
weaving were developed to supplement the fam- 
ily income and to buy the silver trinkets which 
are a woman’s most valued property. In Israel, 
many of these laborious drudges become domes- 
tic workers. Yemenite children can be seen hawk- 
ing newspapers and shining shoes from the 
earliest age. 


Until this patriarchal pattern of family life, 
in which women and children slave, is replaced 
by more progressive concepts, it is misleading to 
indulge in such characterizations as “industrious” 
or “lazy”, Apparently, the Yemenite will work 
faithfully at any kind of work, not matter how 
menial. But he will not work needlessly. Yemen- 
ites will adapt themselves to the rhythm of 
méderri* life—perhaps a questionable blessing— 
once théy begin to’ share its desires and accept 
its social standards. 


While the much-touted “patience” of the 
Yemeiiite may also be strictured as “passivity”, 
there is ho gaifisaying the positive aspects of this 
readiness to endure difficulties and privations. 
The exacting ‘conditions of life in Israel are 
stoically borne by the Yemenites. ‘The familiar 
Yemenite answer to queries as to their well-being, 
Boruch ha Shem (Bleéssed be the- Name) is an 
indication of temperament as well as of piety. 
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At the same time, while permitting oneself the 
luxury of the foregoing characterization, it is a 
useful corrective to remember that despite all 
this meekness, terrorist organizations such as the 
Irgun found many recruits among the Yemenites. 


Bvt EVEN AFTER allowances for variations and 
exceptions are made, the type appears to 
resemble the stereotype perhaps because Israel 
has a deeper and longer knowledge of Yemenites 
than of other groups. Trivial incidents indicate 
the graciousness of Yemenite behavior even 
among classes which, from the Western view- 
point, appear to be completely “uncultured”. 
I was present at a party given for Yemenite 
women who had finished a six-weeks’ course in 
housekeeping. They had been taught how to light 
a stove, use running water and similar arts. 
Usually, the completion of the course would be 
celebrated by the distribution of occidental 
clothes. About forty women of all ages, from 
exquisite girls with features of cameo delicacy 
to matrons with drawn, brooding faces, sat 
quietly listening to uplifting addresses. They 
still wore costumes of striped silk or black cotton, 
brilliant oriental headdress and heavy necklaces 
of silver, coral or amber, but the majority had 
already discarded the bloomer-like trousers usu- 
ally worn by oriental women. One could already 
detect a desire to imitate Western styles and 
abandon the wonderfully decorative native garb. 
The “foreign” dresses were eagerly awaited. 
After two hours, the teacher of the course had 
to inform them that the dresses had failed to 
come. The instinctive courtesy and tact with 
which this announcement was received were im- 
pressive. There was no visible disappointment. 
The teacher’s explanations were received with 
polite reassurances: “Ein davar, anu lomadnu” 
(It’s all right, we have learned). As the teacher 
continued to expatiate on the extent of their 
new learning, several called out: “Boruch ha- 
Shem, we are in Israel.” When tea and cookies 
were served, they ate genteely, though forks were 
still a novel implement. However, this picture of 
decorous behavior in the deepest sense would be 
misleading were one not to add that suddenly one 
woman crowed like a rooster. She continued to 
crow at intervals to the diffident amusement of 
the other ladies. This expression of conviviality 
was described apologetically as “primitive” by 
one of the Israelis present, but though startling 
to Western ears it was hardly more primitive than 
equivalent antics at “civilized” American get- 
togethers or the Bronx cheer. 
The superficial yet most obvious signs of Ye- 
menite “backwardness” are those which should 
cause least concern. Since neither beds, chairs nor 
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tables were used in Yemen, where people sat on 
palm mats and carpets and slept on the ground, 
the Yemenites naturally at first preferred to 
sleep under, rather than on, the cots in the re- 
ception centers. Since they had never seen mod- 
ern plumbing, they had to learn how to use a 
toilet. Despite the consternation of social workers 
first faced by this ignorance, these signs of civil- 
ization are easily acquired even though the for- 
mation of new habits may be a longer process. | 


More significant is the question of teachability 
on a more fundamental level. The Yemenites 
cannot be called uneducated. They are steeped 
in Jewish tradition. The majority of the men 
know the Bible; even a small number of women 
can read, though the majority are illiterate. 
Knowledge of the Torah means not only reading 
but reciting large portions of the Pentateuch and 
the Mishnah by heart, according to the musical 
notations. The intellectual discipline of the Torah 
has been a constant in the life of the Yemenites 
for generations. Visitors to Yemen during the _ 
nineteenth and twentieth centuries noted how 
interwoven was religious study with the texture 
of their lives. Men would rise before dawn so as 
to be able to study and pray before going to work 
in the fields. In the towns, men would go to 
the synagogue between 2 and 3 A.M. Yavnieli 
reports: “One does not sleep in this land: people 
retire at 10 P.M., but from 1 A.M. one hears 
knocking at the door.” The men are being sum- 
moned to prayer and study. Since religious devo- 
tions involve individual study as well as prayers 
by rote, one can hardly characterize the Yemenite 
as “uneducated”, even though this education is 
one-sided and remote from the intellectual cur- 
rents of the modern world. 


AMT THE SAME TiME it should be noted that de- 

spite their deep piety the religious life of 
the Yemenite is not as institutionalized as among 
other Jewish communities. The Rabbi or Mori, 
is not a paid official. No chazan (reader and 
chanter) is engaged because presumably every 
adult male is able to perform this office. Pro- 
fessor Goiteu reported that, with the partial 
exception of some of the larger towns, no special- 
ized group of ritual slaughterers existed because 
a considerable part of the community knew the 
prescriptions of ritual slaughtering. “It is quite | 
common to find a boy of twelve who knows by 
heart one of the Yemenite manuals of slaughter- 
ing or a relevant section of Maimondes’ Code 
of Jewish Law”. 

One result has been the failure of Yemenites 
as a group to identify religious life with organ- 
ized religion in Israel. It had been generally 
assumed that the Yemenites would become the 
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faithful adherents of one of the religious political 
parties in Israel. The recent national elections 
revealed no such clear-cut identification. An ex- 
planation offered by some Yemenite spokesmen 
was that Yemenites were sceptical of the “pro- 
fessional rabbi”; they were accustomed to the 
learned volunteer, the Mori who served free. 


In what measure the capacity for religious 
study will develop to embrace secular learning is 
a matter of conjecture. Teachers of immigrants 
report that Yemenite children are eager, alert 
and industrious. On the other hand, pessimists 
point to the still retarded cultural and economic 
level of the old Yemenite community which has 
lived in Palestine since the beginnings of Zionist 
colonization. No Yemenite intellectual class, as 
indicated by an appreciable presence of such 
professionals as physicians or lawyers, has arisen 
in this period. 

While the accuracy of this observation may be 
granted, it is less conclusive than would appear. 
One must take into account the lack of educa- 
tional opportunities under the British Mandate. 
There was no compulsory education law till the 
establishment of the Jewish State. As a result, 
few Yemenite children received any formal 
schooling after the age of nine or ten. It must 
also be borne in mind that till the establishment 
of Israel there existed no central authority con- 
cerned with integrating the various sectors of 
the Yishuv into a common pattern. Conse- 
quently, the status of the old Yemenite commu- 
nity in Palestine is not a valid criterion for judg- 
ing the ultimate adaptability of the Yemenite 
immigrant. Culturally and economically, the 
oriental communities lived on the fringe, nurtur- 
ing their folk-ways and traditions and unwilling 
as well as unable to enter the alien world of the 
Western Jew. 

Now new conditions obtain. Israel has been 
described not as a melting pot but as a pressure- 
cooker which must achieve results rapidly. In 
such fields as hygiene and nutrition the training 
given in the reception centers has already borne 
fruit. Whereas infant mortality is still higher 
among the Yemenites than among the Western 
community, it is now 8 to 10%; in Yemen it 
was 40 to 50%. Significant, too, is the developing 
revolt among Yemenite women against polyg- 
amy, now outlawed by the State, and excessive 
child-bearing. Though the prolific Yemenite wo- 
men are still likely to quote the saying, “When 
there is no child in the belly, the belly is sad”, 
some of them are beginning to display a surrep- 
titious interest in birth control. But even a pres- 
sure-cooker temperature cannot at once dissolve 
the rigid patriarchal pattern according to which 
grand-parents are fed before parents, and fathers 
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before children. Camp officials, must keep watch 
to make certain that the children’s special rations 
are not consumed by adults. 

Not enough accurate intelligence testing has 
been done validly to analyze the frequently heard 
judgment that Yemenites stop developing in- 
tellectually at adolescence: “They are very bright 
till thirteen.” Psychologists who accept the sta- 
bility of the I.Q. would be sceptical of such a 
generalization. If “they” are very bright at 
thirteen, they should be very bright at thirty. 
Either the intelligence of the child was over- 
estimated or contributory factors in adult life 
were not taken into account. Perhaps it would 
be wiser to consider whether the incentives and 
opportunities to be “bright” after thirteen had 
been present. As yet there is no adequate basis . 
for judging the Yemenites’ intellectual potential 
in Western terms. 

Experience with adult Yemenite immigrants 
as well as with children points to a ready teach- 
ability. The spectacle of an earlocked Yemenite 
running a tractor, or tucking the “signs” under 
his cap, out of harm’s way while he operates a 
complicated machine, is a common one in Israel. 
In agriculture, the Yemenites have shown them- 
selves to be particularly adapted for the Kfar 
Avoda (the work-village which combines outside 
work with part-time farming) and the moshav. 
They are less attracted by the complete collectiv- 
ism of the kibbutz. As the Yemenites enter the 
diversified activities of modern life, it will be 
possible to speculate more honestly on the degree 
of their cultural acclimatization. Present obser- 
vations, based on limited experience, appear to 
be overwhelmingly favorable. 


From Iraq 


AV YEMENITE put the difference between the 

Yemenites and the Iraqi Jews in these terms: 
“A Yemenite stands in line patiently, while an 
Iraqi tries to get to the head of the queue.” This 
is one way of indicating not merely that the 
Yemenites are more docile but that the Iraqis 
are more energetic. Physically, the Jews of Iraq 
are sturdy, vigorous, and appear, as a group, to 
be free from many of the diseases prevalent 
among other oriental Jewries. They lack the 
Yemenite tradition of Torah and Avodah, Jewish 
learning and physical labor, but they have a 
better general education and belong to a socially 
more developed group. In Iraq many were gov- 
ernment officials, clerks and professionals, and 
they are likely to know French or English in 
addition to Arabic; their Hebrew education is 
inconsiderable. Closer to the European Jew in 
economic background and secularization, they 
have little religious fervor and fled to Israel to 
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escape active persecution, rather than because 
of Messianic exaltation. 


The Jews of Iraq boast of being the most 
ancient Jewish community in existence. They 
trace their ancestry to the time of the Babylonian 
Captivity (586-538 B.C.E.) after the destruc- 
tion of the First Temple. The Iraqis fleeing from 
Baghdad today are supposedly the descendants of 
the Jews who preferred to remain in Babylon 
even after a return to Jerusalem became possible. 
The centuries in Babylon (now known as Iraq) 
were far from inglorious. The renowned 
centers of Jewish learning, Sura and Pumpadita, 
and the Babylonian Talmud were products of 
the Babylonian diaspora. 


Despite periodic fluctuations the social and 
economic position of Jewry was, on the whole, 
good. The Jewish Exilarch, the head of the com- 
unity, was generally treated as a princely ruler 
by the Caliphs and when the prince of Exile 
drove through the streets of Baghdad in em- 
broidered silks and a white turban, a herald 
called: ‘“Make way, make way before our Lord, 
the son of David.” 


The prosperous condition of Babylonian Jewry 
continued after the destruction of the Caliphate. 
In the subsequent centuries of Turkish rule, the 
Jews (allowing always for waves of persecution) 
were an influential and autonomous group. After 
the destruction of the Turkish Empire at the close 
of World War I, when Iraq was established as 
an independent state under King Feisal, the 
superior education of the Jews made them valu- 
able to the new government. A large number 
of posts in public service were occupied by Jew- 
ish officials and clerks. Wealthy and distinguished 
families such as the Sassoons were active in the 
development of the country and some of their 
members rose to high posts. Hezkiel Sassoon, for 
instance, became Minister of Finance. In 1935 
a foreign observer commented: “They have made 
themselves an integral part of the nation. Both 
in business and politics they have always played 
a big part.” 


The Iraqi Jews were the largest Jewish 
minority existing in any Moslem country. They 
constituted 2.5% of the total population (the 
Jews of Egypt are only .04%) and 25% of 
Baghdad. Class distinctions were more marked 
among them than among other oriental Jews. 
In addition to such rich and powerful families 
as the Kadooris and the Sassoons, there was a 


_ sizeable middle-class of merchants, civil servants 


and professionals. The poorest class had few 
peasants and was composed mainly of small 
shop-keepers and skilled and unskilled laborers. 


Despite the fact that the Jewish minority in 
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Iraq had close ties with the social and political 
life of the country, anti-Jewish feeling developed 
quickly after the termination of the British 
Mandate over Iraq in 1933. The combination of 
growing Arab nationalism and Nazi propaganda 
stimulated a latent irritation at the prominence 
of Jews in government and business. The classic 
pattern observable in the West repeated itself. As 
soon as a qualified generation of Iraqis came into 
being, the desire to oust Jews out of positions 
in which they had served when no Moslems were 
available expressed itself in anti-Semitic agita- 
tion. The development of the Jewish National 
Home added fuel to already existent flames. 

In 1935 Iraq prohibited the teaching of Heb- 
rew for secular purposes; in 1939 Zionist litera- 
ture was banned. The arrival of the Mufti in 
Baghdad as an Axis propagandist during World 
War II set in motion a wave of violence. In 1941, 
a pogrom took place during which 110 Jews were 
massacred and 240 injured. 

After the formation of the Arab League in 
1945 the status of the Jews deteriorated sharply. 
Anti-Jewish propaganda assumed the most prim- 
itive forms. Jews were charged with giving 
poisoned candy to Arab children and with pol- 
luting streams with cholera germs. By 1948, the 
position of the Iraqi Jews became in all respects 
untenable. 


THE seERIEs of official persecutions that started 
after the establishment of Israel left the Jews 
fo alternative except escape. All Jewish govern- 
ment employees were dismissed and lost long- 
accumulated pension rights. Large-scale extortion 
from Jews became government policy. Any 
flimsy excuse sufficed, the most common being 
“Zionist sympathies.” The same individual might 
be accused of both Zionism and Communism. 
Whatever the pretext, the confiscated money and 
possessions went to swell the treasury of Iraq. 

Though the government made attempts to 
escape to Israel punishable by death, thousands 
of Iraqi Jews fled to Iran to escape the relent- 
less persecution to which they were exposed. 
When the Iraqi authorities discovered that they 
were unable to control the exodus, permission to 
emigrate was granted in February, 1950. Those 
wishing to go had to surrender Iraqi citizenship 
and leave by March, 1951. Of the large and once 
flourishing community only 15,000, chiefly the 
very wealthy, elected to remain; 103,000 Jews 
registered for emigration. 

Operation Ali Baba went into full swing. More 
than 100,000 Iraqi Jews reached Israel complete- 
ly destitute. Their property and money had been 
confiscated by the Iraqi government as the price 
of exit. The few personal belongings they had 
been permitted to take rarely got past Iraqi 
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customs officials who completed the despoiling. 
At the Israel reception centers there was little 
visible distinction. between the once well-to-do 
and the still poor. 

One gets a notion of the status of the Iraqi 
immigrants when one realizes that only about 
5 % succeeded in transferring their money abroad 
prior to a ban on such transactions. About 10% 
are professionals and white collar workers; about 
70% are shop-keepers or peddlars, and 15% 
are laborers. 

Though a few Iraqi halutzim founded a kib- 
butz (Kfar Bavel,) it is not easy to convince the 
Iraqis to settle on the land. They view physical 
work as socially inferior and they have no appe- 
tite for agriculture. Nevertheless, they are adapt- 
ing themselves to the realities of Israel. At present 
some 80% of the Iraqis live in maabaroth, some 
in remote and isolated areas, and are employed in 
nearby afforestation, irrigation or other public- 
works projects. Another 10% work for the gov- 
ernment or private concerns and the remainder 
are social cases dependent on the Jewish Agency. 

One of the problems in regard to the disper- 
sion and settlement of the Iraqis is the size of 
their family clans. The average is 150; a few have 
been as high as 650. Since these groups, no matter 
how tenuous the relationship, insist on being kept 
together, original plans for the ideal size of a 
maabara or settlement often have to be disre- 
garded. On the other hand, the family loyalty 
which these large clans inspire offers compensa- 
tory features in improved morale and mutual 
helpfulness. One of the new centers where Iraqis 
form a large part of the population—one-third 
—is Beersheba. 

Iraqi professionals are being eagerly enlisted 
to aid in combating acute existent shortages. 
Many physicians and nurses are employed by 
Kupat Holim as well as various hospitals through- 
out Israel. Iraqi engineers are at work in the 
Negev. El Al, the Israel airline, employs a large 
proportion of Iraqi technicians and clerks. From 
all indications the expectation that the Iraqi 
immigration will prove a valuable reservoir of 
professional training and technical skills appears 


to be well-founded. 


From Iran 


‘THE JEWs OF IRAN (Persia), too have an illus- 

trious history, tracing their origins to the days 
of Cyrus. In Hamadhan, according to tradition 
“the Capital Susan”, one can still see the reputed 
tombs of Esther and Mordecai. In the 8th cen- 
tury of the Christian era, it was the Persian 
Jews who sent emissaries to the Khazars on the 
Caspian Sea and secured their conversion to 
Judaism. Throughout the centuries, Persian 
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Jewry contributed to the current of Jewish cul- 
ture and learning, notably through the creation 
of an extensive literature in the Judaeo-Persian 
dialect. 

Till the seventeenth century, Jewish life in 
Persia followed the course of the Babylonian 
Jewish community with its periodic successes 
and reversals. The emergence of the Moslem 
Shiite sect in the seventeenth century, however, 
spelled a turn for the worse. The fanatical Shiites 
enforced Moslem’ discriminatory decrees which 
had fallen into disuse. Once more the yellow 
badge had to be donned to distinguish the infidel 
and keep the Moslem from pollution. A law was 
passed according to which a convert to Islam in- 
herited all the property of his Jewish relatives. 
Forcible conversions were introduced. In 1838, . 
all the Jews of Meshed had to embrace Islam but 
they led a tenacious Marrano existence and were 
among the first to emigrate to Palestine in the 
Hoveve Zion movement of the eighties. 

The ferocity of Shiite persecution caused the 
Jews of Persia to appeal to Western Jews for 
assistance. Little aid could be given despite dip- 
lomatic representations. The chief tangible result 
of Western intervention was the establishment 
of schools by the Alliance Israelite. Because of 
the adverse conditions under which Persian Jews 
have lived for generations their economic and 
cultural level is low. Crowded in filthy Mellahs 
(Jewish quarters) they are wretchedly poor and 
affllicted with all the ills of dirt and malnutri- 
tion. Till recently few Jews had the courage to 
live outside the Mellahs, though the Constitution 
of 1906 gave equal rights to all citizens. The 
Alliance Israelite, in an effort to persuade Jews 
to venture out of their ghettos, deliberately built 
schools outside the Mellahs. 

A small prosperous middle-class has arisen since 
1906, but the great majority are peddlars and 
artisans, such as carpenters, weavers, and copper- 
smiths. Despite the efforts of the Alliance, illit- 
eracy is high, amounting to 75%. 

Despite the savage persecution to which the 
Jewish community was subjected, Iran remained 
comparatively indifferent to the Palestine ques- 
tion. Iran held aloof from the intrigues of the 
Arab League, among other reasons because Per- 
sians belong to the Shiite sect whereas the Arabs 
belong to the rival Sunni sect. Iran recognized 
Israel and refused the demands of the Iraqi gov- 
ernment for the extradition of Jews who had 
fled to Iran as a jumping-off point for Israel. 
However, the social and legal discrimination 
suffered by Jews stimulated Zionism among Per- 
sian Jews. 

At present, the Jewish position in Iran—like 
the position of other oriental communities—has 
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become increasingly precarious because of the 
explosive nationalism of the Middle East, which 
expresses itself in violent xenophobia. The ‘“‘un- 
believing” Jew is naturally an immediate target. 
Furthermore, in the course of Iran’s difficulties 
with the West, a tendency to form closer bonds 
with the Arab states has developed altering 
former indifference to the Israel-Arab struggle 
to an increasingly defined Arab sympathy. In 
July 1951, the Iranian government closed its 
consulate in Israel. Reports publicized by the 
Arab News Agency from Damascus claim that 
Iran will shortly announce the “compulsory re- 
patriation” of all Jews to Israel. These are straws 
in the wind. Consequently, the rescue operation 
Cyrus which has already brought in over 20,000 
Inranian Jews to Israel must accelerate its tempo 
and rescue approximately 80,000 in the near 
future. 

The Iranian Jews bring neither education nor 
professional skills to Israel. As a group, they pre- 
sent a more serious problem of reconstruction 
than either the Yemenites or the Iraqis but, judg- 
ing from their history, they appear to be inferior 
in opportunity rather than capacity. Among the 
few treasures they have rescued are prayer-books 
and manuscripts in Persian-Hebrew which tes- 
tify to their former achievements and prolonged 
sufferings. 

Small and isolated Jewish communities still 
exist on the boundaries of Iran. To the north are 
some 20,000 Jews in Kurdistan; to the east are 
some 10,000 Jews in Turkestan and Bokhara 
and some 5,000 in Afghanistan. These, too, are 
emigrating to Israel. The husky Kurdish and 
Afghan tribesmen are the element perhaps least 
touched by Western civilization. At the same 
time they are bound to Judaism by remote an- 
cestral ties. The Kurds still speak Aramaic and, 
like the Afghans and Bokharans, claim descent 
from the Ten Lost Tribes of Israel. The tall 
big-boned Kurds are good workers and may be 
seen digging the roads of Israel or bending in a 
quarry side by side with the slight Yemenites. 


From North Africa 


THE JEWS OF NORTH AFRICA present a no more 

homogeneous element than those of Asia. Of 
the half million North African Jews, about 
80,000 are already in Israel. The remainder are 
candidates for emigration for the same reasons 
that obtain in the Asiatic countries: chronic des- 
titution and discrimination now activized by the 
ferment of Arab nationalism. The fact that Jew- 
ish communities have existed in North Africa 
since Biblical times and have unbroken histories 
of settlement which predate both Christianity 
and Islam has, as elsewhere, not proved an amel- 
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iorating factor. Nevertheless, it is not irrelevant 
to mention that the Phoenicians spoke a Semitic 
dialect, and that for two thousand years it could 
be said, to quote the Talmud, that “From Tyre 
to Carthage they know Israel and their Father 
in Heaven.” 

Language, more than locality, assists in deter- 
mining their probable group origins. Jews of 
Berber stock speak Shilhi; those of Spanish origin, 
Ladino; the remainder are Arab-speaking. Whe- 
ther they speak French or Italian, in addition, is 
likely to depend on whether they lived under a 
French or Italian protectorate. 


The 80,000 Jews of Egypt, of whom some 
15,000 are already in Israel, are in a class apart. 
Besides having an ancient and distinguished his- 
tory—one need merely recall the great Jewish 
diasporas of Cairo and Alexandria—they till re- 
cently constituted a rich and influential commu- 
nity. The Jewish mellah disappeared in the nine- 
teenth century. In 1915, Egyptian law recog- 
nized the freedom and equality of all its subjects. 
Though the poor resembled the Arabs in eco-’ 
nomic and cultural status, the flourishing com- 
munities of Cairo and Alexandria had in their 
midst a number of extremely rich and politi- 
cally powerful families besides a substantial 
middle-class. 

The impact of the growing anti-foreign agita- 
tion fell heavily on the prosperous Egyptian Jews, 
seemingly secure in their wealth and influence. 
Waves of anti-Western rioting broke out as 
early as 1882 and continued subsequently. In 
each instance, Jews were the inevitable targets. 
Through the thirties and forties of this century 
tension grew in direct proportion to the rise of 
an intense Egyptian nationalism, inflamed by 
Moslem fanaticism. Though Egyptian Jews 
strove by all means to demonstrate their “loy- 
alty” and even disassociate themselves from the 
struggle for Israel, their efforts were of no avail. 
Since 1947 the Jewish community has been 
terrorized by searches, internments and expro- 
priations. Charges of ‘“‘Zionism” and ‘“Commu- 
nism” are made interchangeably. After the 
Egyptian defeat in Israel, savage rioting, in which 
Jewish shops were dynamited and many Jews 
killed, broke out in Cairo. At present Egyptian 
Jews are forbidden to emigrate to Israel. In order 
to escape from a progressively deteriorating situ- 
ation they must first make their way to Europe. 

Other Jewish communities in North Africa 
enjoyed no such economic or social advantages 
as the Egyptian Jews. Inhabitants of poor and 
backward areas, they suffered from the general 
lack of development, intensified in their case by 
unremitting and acute discrimination. Some im- 
provement in the condition of the Jewries of 
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Morocco, Algeria and Tunisia came with French 
rule, particularly because it enabled the Alliance 
Israelite to start educational and philanthropic 
activities, but no genuine relief was possible. 
Only a liberation of the Jewries from the fearful 
mellahs in which they huddle and a complete re- 
constitution of their occupational structure 
could appreciably lift the standard of living of 
the majority. Since the establishment of French 
rule, the Mellahs have not been periodically given 
to Moslem soldiers to sack as in the past, but 
riots and violence have been a recurrent affliction. 
In 1858, the French Abbe Godard wrote of 
Morocco in terms which are still valid: “The 
Jews are said never to pass under the triumphal 
arch of Titus in Rome. But if they were to react 
in a similar way to the many bitter memories 
they have of their treatment in Moslem countries 
I dare not guess where they would find a route 
not closed -by like prohibitions.” 

In Italian Lybia, too, conditions were no bet- 
ter: about a third of the Jewish community sub- 
sisted on charity; the rest were desperately poor. 
Bloody riots broke out in 1945 stimulated by the 
alliance of German and Italian fascism. 


THE ACERBATION of religious intolerance by 
Arab nationalism is as sharp in North Africa 
as among the Moslems of Asia. The Arab League 
is sponsoring Morocco’s request for independence 
at the United Nations. Well-organized national- 
ist movements exist in Morocco, Algeria and 
Tunisia which now display an increasing ten- 
dency to coordinate their activities with those of 
Egypt and the Arab states of the Middle East. 

The Jews must escape from this cauldron. 
Whatever passing rallying cry anti-Jewish feel- 
ing may find, the basic hostility springs from the 
character of Moslem attitudes which place the 
infidel apart in an inferior position. Any group 
viewed as alien—and only conversion could re- 
move this stigma—cannot exist in the present 
seething Moslem world. 

The Moroccans were the first sizable group of 
oriental Jews to arrive immediately before and 
after the establishment of the Jewish State. Many 
who came in this turbulent period were illegal 
immigrants travelling along the hazardous ways 
of Alyah Beth (illegal immigration). Only a 
bold and dare-devil lot could have made their 
way from North Africa to Marseilles and from 
there to the Jewish homeland. Once in Israel, 
they fought well in the armies of liberation. But 
the first impression on Israel was unfavorable. 
In the first months of the Jewish State one could 
hear the complaint, often recklessly publicized, 
that the Moroccans were “bandits” ready to 
“knife and steal.” Such charges had an under- 
standable effect on the morale of the North 
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African Jews. Some 6000 returned to North 
Africa, indignant at what they called the supe- 
riority complex of the Western Jew, but their 
adverse reports failed to stem the tide of North 
African immigrants who came destitute and 
ridden with tuberculosis, trachoma and ring 
worm. 

In the three years that have elapsed since these 
mutually disillusioning experiences, the stereo- 
type has been modified by closer knowledge. 
Moroccans have not failed to point out that the 
initial immigration in 1947-8 was due as much 
to a “Messianic urge” as to a desire to better their 
state. They had come as voluntary sharers in the 
Return. It also became apparent that, whereas 
the first waves of young “illegals” had their 
share’ of hot-bloods, subsequent immigrant 
groups falling into more varied age patterns con- 
tained a number of professional and middle-class 
elements. Furthermore, French-speaking North 
Africans enjoyed, even if only superficially, the 
refinement of Western civilization and many 
were in manner, dress and sometimes education 
closer to the European Jew than the Yemenites, 
or other oriental Jews. 

The Tripolitanians (Libya) have less of the 
outward veneer of Levantine culture. On the 
Jews, in regard to their adaptability to Israel, are 
pious, industrious and adapted to rural life. The 
Tripolitanians have given almost as high a per- 
centage as the Yemenites to agricultural coloni- 
zation, though they do not appear to have the 
latter’s quick intelligence. An observer paid them 
what he conceived to be a high compliment: 
“They are almost as patient as the Yemenites.” 

Estimates of spokesmen of North African 
Jews, in regard to their adaptibility to Israel, are 
illuminating. A Moroccan, inveighing passionate- 
ly at what he considered to be the lack of under- 
standing shown by some sectors of the Israeli 
population, said picturesquely: ‘The North 
African Jews are malleable. You can knead them 
into what you wish. A baker will make them 
into good bread; a mason perhaps not even into 
cement.” 

A Tripolitanian pointed out that there was a 
natural affinity between Turkish, Egyptian and 
Tripolitanian Jews. They dwelt peacably toget- 
her in the maabaroth having a common meeting 
ground of customs and eating habits. Differences 
in diet are a constant source of difficulty in re- 
ception centers. 

The North Africans occasionally voiced grave 
doubts as to the ultimate value of the Iraqis. 
They were shocked by the Iraqi ‘“‘worldliness” 
and “impiety” —such as smoking on the Sabbath. 
“They are too much like Arabs, too little like 
Jews,” commented one Moroccan. The Iraqis 
naturally reciprocated the compliment, dwelling 
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on their superior professional and cultural attain- 
ments. It is interesting to note that all groups 
shared the Western Jews’ enthusiasm for the 
Yemenites, though they strictured the Yemenite’s 
tendency to keep apart from other oriental Jews 
and his aloof attachment to his own traditions 
and immemorial way of life. 


THE LADINO-sPEAKING Sephardic Jews of Bul- 

garia and Turkey should, strictly speaking, 
be included among. oriental Jewry, but both 
groups come from countries which culturally 
and technologically belong to the Western world. 
The 36,000 Bulgarian Jews and the 34,000 Turk- 
ish Jews who emigrated to Israel by 1951 number 
many professionals and once prosperous business 
men in their midst. The Bulgarian Jews have 
shown themselves adept at agricultural coloniza- 
tion, particularly in tobacco-raising, a branch in 
which they have considerable experience and 
proficiency. 


WHEN ONE TRIES to gather up the various bits 

of often contradictory evidence in regard to 
the oriental Jews, one discovers that they will not 
dovetail into a smooth whole. On the one hand, 
statistics will be produced to indicate that the 
percentage of youthful delinquents in their midst 
is higher than among the Ashkenazim; on the 
other hand, one hears lyrical praise for their 
gentleness and piety. Some educators venture 
on percentile estimates of intelligence stating 
that tests indicate that oriental Jews have an 
average I.Q. of 80; others point out the im- 
possibility of devising adequate testing at this 
stage and dwell on the high teachability and 
quick apprehension of the children. Obviously, 
the stage for generalizations based on substantial 
evidence has not yet come. 

The sensitiveness of the orienta] Jew in regard 
to the Western Jew’s supposed sense of superior- 
ity is a factor to be reckoned with. Demonstra- 
tions of Iraqis in regard to food and housing 
at the reception centers have on several occasions 
raised the ominous cry: “We want to live like 
Ashkenazim; we want homes, water, and work.” 
The introductory slogan indicated that the 
Iraqis mistakenly believed that their lacks were 
due to discrimination. 

During the 1951 election campaign, this sensi- 
tiveness led to curious manifestations. One 
speaker addressed a group of oriental Jews in 
Arabic, whereas another speaker at the same 
camp addressed a group of Roumanian Jews in 
Yiddish. Though they understood no Yiddish, 
the oriental Jews raised the cry: “Discrimina- 
tion!” Any difference is suspect. 

On the other hand, it cannot be denied that 
Western Jews have much to learn in regard to 
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their approach to the oriental Jew. The un- 
familiar is often disturbing. In a period of tension 
and privation such as Israel is now undergoing 
nerves are raw. The grandiose outline of the his- 
toric design cannot always be kept in mind in 
the course of daily hardships and privation. Cur- 
rent worries may be translated into an irritation 
with the immigrants who seem inappreciative 
of the sacrifices made in their behalf. “Who gave 
me bed and board?” a veteran Israeli may ex- 
claim in vexation at demands for better housing, 
or at protests because “‘pioneers” are better lodged 
than the new-comers. But it would be wholly 
misleading to interpret this impatience in terms 
of “black” and “white” racial blocs at odds with 
one another. There is no “native” problem and 
there is no likelihood of one. The parallel with 
the “native” problem which is sometimes made 
is entirely false, because the central assumption 
on which the Jewish State is based is the fun- 
damental likeness and identity of interests of all 
Jewi—whatever their origin. In Israel every 
government activity is predicated on the possi- 
bility and desirability of the fusion of all immi- 
grant strains. Sometimes, one of the immigrant 
groups misunderstands a general situation and 
sees bias where none exists. The sit-down strike 
of a group of Indian Jews who had been settled 
in Beersheba is a case in point. Because their 
living. conditions were indubitably hard, they 
insisted that they had been deceived in their ex- 
pectations of a good life in Israel. If so, it was 
self-deception, since no attempt is made to con- 
ceal the economic and physical difficulties of 
building the young state. 


The inevitable hardships of creating a country 
fall heavily on all Israel. If any group bears a dis- 
proportionate share it is still the idealistic pioneer 
sector which is voluntarily devoting itself to the 
reclamation of the Negev and the hills of Jeru- 
salem. Friction and mutual misunderstanding, 
sometimes fomented and exploited by partisan 
interests from which Israel is no freer than other 
lands, are not the least painful of the “birth- 
pangs.” But the unqualified delight with which 
the entire population views and cherishes the 
numerous children of the oriental communities 
is the best evidence of the country’s faith in 
the “‘one people” that will emerge in the course 
of a generation. All temporary gaps in adjust- 
ment are bridged by the confident declaration, 
“the children are wonderful.” Basically, Israel is 
certain that once the oriental Jews receive the 
educational and cultural opportunities that Israel 
can offer, their children together with the child- 
ren of the Western Jews will create a fruitful 
Jewry, enriched by the traditions of the East 
and the dynamic energy of the West. 
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My Father's House 


by Rebecca Lyons 


UR “FAMILY” of 20-odd souls, lived in a 
small town in Western Canada. Biological- 


ly, my parents only had seven children, but 


their hearts and home were open to a stream of 
orphans, new immigrants, friends and travellers. 
No house in town could accommodate all of us, 
so we had to live in two buildings. The men 
and older boys lived in bachelor quarters, our 
parents and the rest in the main house. As Dad 
was a building contractor, he was often asked 
why he didn’t build suitable quarters for us. 
He always replied that he would build a home 
for his family only in the land of his dreams, 
Palestine. 

They planned to emigrate many times, but 
births, sickness and finances interfered time and 
again. Finally, at the age of sixty, they set out 
for Palestine to begin life anew. 

We chose a sea-side home-site, on a hilltop 
surrounded by orange trees. Next came the 
house plans. Dad was determined that each of 
us should have the special things we wanted 
most. The architect had to fit together Moth- 
er’s large, built-in kitchen, Molly’s rumpus 
room, Hilda’s stone fireplace, Dad’s flat roof, 
and my terraced garden. 

Then the contractors were called in. The 
first said: “I represent the workers’ union. You 
are a good Zionist who support’ the pioneering 
movement. Give us the contract.” 

The next spoke up: “My workers are from 
the religious group. You are an Orthodox Jew. 
We should build your house.” 

The third said: ““We support the conservative 
ideologies. You are a capitalist, and should work 
with us.” 

Dad thought a while, and sent them all away. 
He asked the architect to stay on and supervise 
the construction, as he wished to choose the 
workers himself. The labor exchange sent Jews 
from many lands. “Are you happy in Pales- 
tine?” Dad would ask, and, “Can you sing?” 
If these two questions were answered in the 
affirmative, the man was employed regardless 
of his abilities to handle a hammer or trowel. 

The house of happiness was built in song. A 
blond Scandinavian Jew would open with a 
Danish folk song. He would be followed by 
the religious chant of a dark Yemenite. Next 
an American student would add the latest jazz 
hit, and then might come a sad song of the 
steppes by a Jew from Russia. Dad watched 
and listened, his eyes bright with tears. 


As the 1936-39 Arab riots were then in full 
swing, our friends begged us to leave our out- 
post home for a safer neighborhood. My parents 
refused to move. They took their turn with 
the younger people on guard duty, armed with 
a signal gun to call for help in case of need. 
Each night the unfinished walls were pocked 
with bullet holes. The following day they were 
mended by singing workmen. 

Fifteen years have passed. The stone and sand 
of our yard has been transformed into a green 
terraced lawn with flowering shrubs. The orien- 
tal palm tree joins a Canadian maple to form a 
shady nook. Dad and Mother, white-haired and 
bent, spend each sunset on the verandah facing 
the sea. The air is heavy with the perfume of 
orange blossoms. 

Visitors say: “It is lovely, but too isolated. 
You need more comforts. You should move to 
the city where you can be near your children 
and grandchildren.” 

Dad answers: ““We have much more than the 
city can offer us. We have each fulfilled our 
individual wishes in this house. The doors stand 
wide open for all who wish to enter.” 
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Germans In The 


Middle East 


By C. C. ARONSFELD 


HAT OLD GERMAN soldiers never 

die is of course a sad understate- 
ment. But that the hardened “Ar- 
yans” survive, and at present flour- 
ish, nowhere more hopefully than 
among the Semites of the Arab 
East, is one of those ironies in 
which history excels and an ap- 
propriate reminder that, essential- 
ly, “‘antisemitism” has precious 
little to do with Semites. Chief- 
tains of the Afrika Korps have 
long been known to be moving 
about Egypt as well as Syria, Le- 
banon and Saudi Arabia, but only 
recently has their presence become 
sufficiently conspicuous to arouse 
critical attention. 

The commander of Britain’s 
army in the Suez Canal zone, Gen- 
eral Sir George Erskine, avowed a 
suspicion that the Egyptian War 
Office is enjoying the advice of a 
senior German officer; he had also 
received reports of a small unof- 
ficial German naval mission and 
of a German party helping the 
Egyptian air force to build a fac- 
tory or assembly plant. When the 
British officially asked the German 
Government for information on 
these reports, a reply was duly re- 
ceived confirming that there were 
indeed six German senior officers 
now in Egypt, including General 
Farmbacher, an artillery expert, 
and General Munzel, a Panzer 
specialist; several others, it was 
said, were doing duty with the 
armies of Syria and Jordan. 

The German Government hast- 
ened to add that these officers had 
never met with British or Ameri- 
can disapproval as they were “help- 
ing to form a defence screen 
against the Soviets there”. In fact, 
it was stated in the responsible 
Frankfurter Allgemeine that Gen- 
eral Munzel had left Germany only 
last summer with the knowledge of 
the British occupation authorities. 
Altogether it is believed that 1800 
German officers are at present em- 
ployed as instructors in the Egypt- 
ian army. 

Nor are the military the only 
Germans now active in the Middle 
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East. A commercial mission re- 
cently visited Cairo to negotiate a 
new trade agreement under which 
Western Germany will buy $1,000, 
000 worth of cotton and yarn and 
$1,500,000 worth of onions. In 
exchange, Egypt is to be supplied 
with coal, steel and machinery. 

In order to facilitate these ar- 
rangements, the President of the 
German - Egyptian Chamber of 
Commerce urged the Egyptian 
Government to establish wireless 
communication with Germany. At 
present contacts have to be made 
through London and Berne. 

Similar suggestions had been of - 
fered by Prince Abbas Halim, a 
cousin of King Farouk and chair- 
man of the Egyptian Labor Party, 
when he visited Germany last De- 
cember. He particularly empha- 
sized, with a side-glance further 
Westward, the problem of foreign 
banks handling German interests 
in Egypt; they, he said, were “‘un- 
der the influence of people who are 
virtually competitors of Germany”. 
He proposed the establishment, 
with Egyptian capital, of a Ger- 
man-Egyptian Bank. 

On the point of diplomatic re- 
lations, he realized the difficulties, 
but if King Farouk was not yet of- 
ficially recognized as “ King of 
Egypt and the Sudan,” it would 
be sufficient, the cousin thought, 
to accredit diplomats to the 
Foreign Ministry. Altogether, he 
explained, Germany was very 
popular in Egypt, indeed Egypt 
was “offering Germany the key 
to the Middle East.” 


THE poputarity of Germany 

among Arabs, particularly at 
the expense of Britain, was stressed 
in characteristic terms by an Aftab 
journalist, Adbul Meshid Amin, 
writing in Aussenpolitik, the jour- 
nal closely associated with the Bonn 
Foreign Office. Irrespective of her 
political constitution, he declared, 
Germany was held, throughout 
Asia and Africa, in high esteem 
which neither her military nor her 
moral defeat had been able to im- 
pair, because she was the one West- 
ern country “almost entirely un- 
compromised by any tendencies of 
colonial imperialism”. 

The same writer made a point of 
warning Germans against alleged 
dangers involved in Herr Erich 
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Luth’s “Peace With Israel” cam- 
paign. If German restitution for 
the Jews was to imply “moral sup- 
port for Israeli designs on Arab 
territory”, he argued, then “the 
Arab world would subsequently 
qualify its traditional friendship 
for Germany.” _ 

This fear is hardly warranted. At 
least one widely read and influen- 
tial German journal is going out of 


its way to support the Arab cause, ~ 


and it seems significant that this 
should be the organ of the League 
of German Soldiers. The Deutche 
Soldaten-Zeitung frequently pub- 
lishes articles purporting to stem 
from Arab contributors, though 


more likely than not supplied by 


those pure “Aryans” whose ac- 
tivities are now being increasingly 
noted, 


One of them, “Hadj Mahmoud 
Abdul-Samad”, writing from Jid- 
dah, is fond of referring, in a man- 
ner strikingly reminiscent of Nazi 
propaganda, to alleged underhand 
business between Britain and Jew- 
ry. He quotes, for example, even 
verbatim, from a-Nazi-invented 
“secret agreement” between H.M 
Government and the Jewish Agen- 
cy, of June 22, 1940, which is 
said to have contained a British 
undertaking to recognize after. the 
war a “Zionist Free State Judaea”. 


The purpose of this sort of story 
is obvious enough, but “Hadj Ma- 
hmoud Abdul-Samad” leaves noth- 
ing to chance. He writes: “The 
Germans appear to have realized 
their opportunity of hitting Brit- 
ain in the Middle East. Mysterious 
men are roaming about the Arab 
countries, negotiating with Gov- 
ernments, chieftains and kings”. 


One of these august personages 
who was met by a mysterious 
German, is the ex-Mufti. He was 
interviewed in Cairo by an anon- 
ymous correspondent of the late 
Professor Haushofer’s now revived 
Zeitschrift fur Geopolitik. He em- 
phasized his friendy feeling for the 
German people whose “boldness, 
perseverance, toughness and love 
of order” he had learned to respect 
during his “several years stay in 
Germany.” The Palestine question, 
he explained, could be solved only 
after the Arabs had returned and 
the “invaders” disappeared again. 
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India, Pakistan, Burma, Siam, In- 
donesia and Persia had set an ex- 
ample for the Arabs who would 
soon secure their freedom from an 
“alien imperialism”. 

Though the interviewer is 
anonymous, a number of Germans 
were recently named as close asso- 
ciates of the ex-Mufti. They are 
Herbert Lorenz, former corres- 
pondent in Italy of the official Nazi 
press agency (“DNB”); SS Brig- 
adier Katzmann, Nazi police chief 
in Galicia, and SS Brigadier Dirle- 
wanger who used to figure prom- 
inenty on several lists of war crim- 
inals and during the Palestine war 
had been mentioned as adviser to 
the then combined Iraqi-Trans- 
jordan tactical command. 


To these reports add one of the 
weirdest Nazi characters, Adolph 
Eichmann, chief of the Jewish De- 
partment in the Gestapo Head- 
quarters, the man mainly respons- 
ible, next to Himmler, for the 
execution of the extermination 
policy. He has so far been strange- 
ly unaccounted for. Variously be- 
lieved to be hiding all over the 
Middle East, not excluding Tel 
Aviv, he was never identified be- 
yond possible doubt. 


The ex-Mufti is also in contact 
with the former German ambas- 
sador in Baghdad, Dr Fritz Grob- 
ba, who is at present said to be an 
official adviser on Middle Eastern 
affairs in the Soviet Foreign Office. 


Another important part is 
played by the former German am- 
bassador in Spain, Eberhard von 
Stohrer. Enjoying the confidence 
of King Farouk, he appears to be 
engaged in organizing an Egypt- 
ian-Spanish combination which 
might extend to Argentina. He is 
probably one of the principal arch- 
itects of that “profound friend- 
ship for Franco” which the Arab 
League’s Secretary-General, Az- 
zam Pasha, so pointedly avowed 
and which denied North Africa’s 
nationalists the inspiration to cause 
trouble not only in French but 
also in Spanish Morocco. 


There are almost certainly many 
more Germans operating in these 
fateful regions, They may not 
welcome but they thoroughly de- 
serve, careful and ‘unremitting 
attention. 
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The Progress of the Damned 


By WALLACE MARKFIELD 


THE ACCUSED, by Alexander 
Weissberg. Simon and Schuster. 
$4.00 

A WORLD APART, by Gustav 
Herling. Roy Publishers. $3.50. 


IKE LAZARUS, he who returns 
from the Soviet prison, or con- 
centration camp to the world of 
the living is regarded with un- 
certainty and suspicion; and if he 
speaks or writes of this experience, 
he is the first who assails his own 
power to recapture the past. For 
he is forced to uncover images 
which lie outside the traditional 
categories of common sense, ana- 
logies so monstrous as to fall be- 
yond the provinces of the human 
intellect and imagination. Against 
this shock we defend ourselves, 
recoiling not only from the thing 
revealed, but from the awesome 
recognition that belief can be 
based only upon the awareness of 
our own ability to suffer and in- 
flict the same agony. 

No wonder then, that such 
accounts often seem numbed and 
apathetic, as though these tales of 
horror were as incredible to the 
narrator as they are to his audi- 
ence. Baffled himself, the survivor 
records without communicating, 
for he knows, like Rousset, that 
“. .. unless you lived through it 
yourself, you could never under- 
stand.” 

It is the triumph of both ‘The 
Accused” and “A World Apart” 
that their authors have cast off 
this attitude, resolutely attempting 
to make themselves understood at 
all costs. And insofar ‘as these 
books are concerned with detail- 
ing the hideous and- fantastic 
mechanism of totalitarianism, they 
are indispensable documents, But 
they become useless, and even mis- 
leading as soon as they attempt 
theoretical conclusions—Weissberg 
because he cannot surrender the 
methodological approach derived 
from his training in the exact 
sciences and the Marxian dialectic, 
Herling because he arrives ultim- 


ately at a meaningless affirmation 
of human dignity which is refu- 
ted over and over again by his 
material. 

“The Accused” is an overpower- 
ing camera-eye view of Russia’s 
Great Purge, which began in 1936 
and subsided only at the end of 
1939, after claiming some ten mil- 
lion victims. An Austrian physi- 
cist, Alexander Weissberg left his 
native land in 1931 to work for 
the Soviets at the Ukranian Physi- 
co-Technical Institute at Kharkov. 
In April, 1936 his wife was arrest- 
ed on the charges that she had sur- 
reptitiously inserted swastikas into 
her modernist paintings, and hid- 
den under -her bed two pistols, 
with the intent of assassinating 
Stalin. From that point, it was 
merely a question of time till 


Weissberg himself would be de- 
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nounced, his past skillfully re- 
molded in the file-cabinets of the 
O. G. P. U. Eleven months later, 
after weeks of fearful anticipa- 
tion, Weissberg is arrested and as- 
signed his place in the Grand 
Guignol; he must confess not only 
to the customary charges of espi- 


- onage and sabotage, but testify 


that on the orders of the Gestapo 
and the “Bukharinist Bloc” he was 
preparing the assassination of 
Stalin, Voroshilov and other Soviet 
dignitaries. 

In Soviet society, the process of 


confession begins even before ar- 


rest. The victim is prepared from 
the moment he knows he is sus- 
pected. Waiting, night after night, 
for the sound of the gun-butt 
upon his door, he carries with him 
the consciousness of some secret 
sin, the vague, ineradicable knowl- 
edge that somehow he is not com- 
pletely guiltless, Every act prior 
to arrest seems to rise up and 
take on nightmare proportions. 
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The smallest gesture, the turn of 
a phrase, words spoken in jest or 
left unsaid become the legitimate 
prey of the state—in Weissberg’s 
case, there is the plaguing memory 
of a set of unimportant blueprints, 
which he has mislaid some years 
ago. The offense is only barely 
hinted at, but the victim knows 
that secret witnesses have testified, 
new charges added to his dossier, 
and finally, out of the web of lies 
and half-truths comes the order 
committing him to oblivion. 

But of all the weapons which 
the state has in its service the 
most powerful is the apparent ir- 
rationality of its actions. If the 
victim is to be liquidated, it must 
be done with strictest legal for- 
malities. The fact that in all like- 
lihood he has done nothing what- 
soever, either in his own conscious- 
ness, Or in the consciousness of 
his examiners only lends a maca- 
bre aspect to the entire fiction. 
For the state is ready to rewrite 
history, provide him with the 
most skillful and devious argu- 
ments for capitulation, and oc- 
casionally even, forgive; in short, 
it will grant anything save his in- 
nocence, for this would represent 
de facto recognition of some in- 
calculable element beyond its 
total control. Surrounded by bril- 
liant scientists who have confessed 
to embezzlement, Chinese who 
have spied for Japan and Jewish 
intellectuals in the pay of the 
Gestapo, the victim’s suffering is 
intensified by the atmosphere of 
madness and unreality. Resistance 
is useless, for not only is he cut 
off from the memory of men, but 
he has already seen a whole mighty 
generation of Bolshevik leaders 
humbled before the Prince of 
Darkness in the Kremlin. 

The extortion of the confession 
itself is as inexorable as the work- 
ings of a mathematical theorem. 
From a compound of legend and 
lies, the sinner is forced to invent 
some heresy, enlisting his imagina- 
tion in the process. For, as Weiss- 
berg shows: “A prisoner who ca- 
pitulated could erect a fantastic 
guilt edifice which was much more 
convincing than anything the 
G. P. U. could have produced be- 
cause he used real experiences and 
respected the laws of logic and 
chronology.” 
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If repentance is prolonged, or 
followed by relapse, the next and 
final phase of the ritual begins: 
interrogation without end. Using 
neither rubber hoses nor spotlights 
—only after the mass arrests of 
1937 was direct physical torture 
employed—the victim is reduced 
to a bundle of jagged nerves by 
a conveyer-chain of examiners 
who work with automaton pre- 
cision. The ‘punishment inflicted 
by the conveyer is limitless in time 
and intensity. “With flogging,” 
Weissberg writes, “a man could 
grit his teeth and bear it, knowing 
that it must end, or lapse into 
unconsciousness if the pain got 


too bad.” But, sleepless for one’ 


hundred and forty hours, with 
body cramped on the bare edges 
of a tiny stool, the victim must 
surrender before the intolerable 
pressure; he is robbed even of the 
possibility of martyrdom, for 
neither voice nor pen will ever 
record his defiance. 

Despite its cavalcade of hor- 
rors, “The Accused” is not devoid 
of a certain accidental irony, with 
episodes that capture the over- 
tones of Celine’s world. There is, 
for example, the story of the in- 
experienced examiner who _ has 
gone too far in his quest after the 
Emperor’s new clothes, and has 
extracted from one Lebedev the 
invention of a non-existent arms 
cache. After confessing, Lebedev 
is required to produce the weapons, 
but naturally cannot, and extri- 
cates himself by passing them on 
to Smirnov, another member of 
the alleged organization, who in 
turn hands them over to still 
another, till finally when they have 
passed through eleven hands, they 
reach Kushnarenko. Apparently, 
there is no way out, till with the 
help of Weissberg, Kushnarenko 
devises a fantasy which meets with 
the overwhelming enthusiasm of 
the OGPU: he surrenders the guilt 
of the arms to the soul of a man 
who has died the year before. And 
finally, nothing in Weissberg’s 
book strains the confines of rea- 
son more than his presentation at 
the end “of one of the last per- 
sons one would expect to meet 
there”: a real spy. 

The fact that Weissberg could 
survive may be ascribed, as Koest- 
ler points out in his preface, “to 
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a great physical and mental resili- 
ence ... an irrepressible optimism 
and smug complacency in hair- 
raising situations.” But it is much 
more than this. Weissberg’s ex- 
haustive dialogues with his ex- 
aminers, the relentless, plodding 
style, the constant preoccupation 
with external phenomena, display 
what Hannah Arendt has called 
the quality of “persistent stoi- 
cism.” Nowhere, even in the ac- 
counts of solitary confinement and 
physical tortures is there the slight- 
est trace of introspective scrutiny, 
the sense, as in so much of prison 
literature, that no normal frame of 
reference can deal with these ex- 
periences. Weissberg is able to 
maintain not only the intactness of 
his personality, but many of his 
old illusions as well—witness the 
ungrudging tribute to Dzerhinsky, 
founder and first head of the 
Cheka, his belief that the Soviet 
Union, through control of the 
means of production possesses 
the economic superstructure of 
socialism, and the rationalization, 
at the end, of Lenin’s monolithic 
party structure. At times, too, one 
is exasperated by the almost insen- 
sitive geniality he displays, Yet, 


. despite this, we feel a certain sense 


of gratitude and comfort in the 
knowledge that logic, simplicity 
and open-minded intelligence can 
still reduce the overwhelming ter- 
ror of modern politics to the di- 
mensions of human experience. 


PREsERVING As IT DoEs the illu- 

sion of normalcy, the Soviet 
prison is but a mean way-station 
into the special universe of the 
labor camp, which, unhampered 
by purpose or consequence, tests 
with calculating precision the ‘in- 
finite possibilities of human de- 
basement. Here, the natural con- 
ditions of life are reversed, so that 
death is no longer the seal which 
fate has placed upon the future; 
it #s the future. Exercised to the 
limit, the true object of this sys- 
tem is the transformation of man 
to that level of inert matter which 
Simone’ Weil has so marvelously 
described in her study of the Iliad: 
“He is alive; he has a soul; and 
yet—he is a thing. Ani extraordi- 
nary éntity this—a thing that has 
a soul. ‘And as for thé soul, what 


‘an ‘extraordinary house it finds 


On behalf of the Board of 


Trustees and Officers of 
our Bank, I take pleas- 
ure in extending Pass- 
over Greetings to our 
many Jewish friends 
and depositors. 


George C. Johnson 


President 


“DIME 


SAVINGS BANK OF BROOKLYN 


DOWNTOWN: Fulton Street and DeKalb Ave. 
BENSONHURST: 86th Street and 19th Avenue 
FLATBUSH: Ave. J and Coney Island Avenue 
CONEY ISLAND: Mermaid Ave. and W. 17th St. 


weguBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION 














— — — 


Compliments of ... 
X-ACTO CRESCENT PRODUCTS CO. 


HANDICRAFT TOOLS AND KNIVES 





NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 





See ti 
sentra oe set 





37 








Free Camp Information Service 


~~ Readers are invited to consult us for information regarding 
camps for their boys and girls. We have given this service for 
many years. There is no charge. Simply fill in coupon below 
and mail it to the— 

CAMP DEPARTMENT 


JEWISH FRONTIER 
45 East 17th Street, New York 3, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: 
.>.Please send me information as follows: - 


Location desired 

















Age of Boy. Age of Girl : 
Approximate Fee per Child Dietary ee 
Name ) 

Address 























TALMADGE 3-7700 
° COMPLIMENTS OF 


PARKCHESTER GENERAL HOSPITAL 


ZEREGA AND WESTCHESTER AVENUE : Bronx 61, New York 








MRS. GERTRUDE BERG 














WOLFF & MARX CO. | FLORIDA 
NATIONAL BANK 
P. O. BOX 831 | P. O. BOX 1191 
San Antonio, Texas | St. Petersburg, Fis. 








THE CONNECTICUT 
LICHT & POWER CO. __—dDIXIE-HOME STORES 


GREENVILLE, S. C. 


P. O. BOX 2029 
Waterbury 20, Conn. 











JEwisH FRONTIER 


itself in! Who can say what it 
costs it, moment by moment to 
accommodate itself to this resid- 
ence, how much writhing and 
bending, folding and pleating are 
required of it? It was not made 
to live inside a thing; if it does 
so, under pressure of necessity, 
there is not a single element of 
its nature to which violence is 
not done.” 


That “A World Apart” seems 
almost a commentary on this pas- 
sage in no way minimizes Gustav 
Herling’s immense achievement. 
Herling, a young Polish intellec- 
tual, was arrested by the Russians 
during the summer of 1940, after 


a vain attempt to cross the Lithu-. 


anian frontier and reach the new- 
ly formed Polish Army in the 
West. After a short stay in the 
prisons of Vitebsk and Leningrad, 
he was given a five year sentence 
and transported by sealed train to 
the Yarcevo labor camp, in the 
northland region of Archangel. 
There he remained till 1942, when 
starved and scrofulous, he was 
freed by a general amnesty granted 
Polish nationals after Hitler’s in- 
vasion of Russia. 


Herling is not solely concerned 
with the mere recital of horrors— 
though these are set down in pain- 
ful profusion. Passionately deter- 
mined to reach the hidden depths 
of his experience, Herling plunges 
into the abyss of individual moral- 
ity to ask the overwhelming ques- 
tion: “Can one live without pity?” 
Alas, no comforting fiction inter- 
venes, and we learn that it is all 
too easy. 


For the basic triumph of the 
camp lies in the ease with which 
its inmates are persuaded to take 
the small step that sets them out- 
side the pale of humanity. This 
is accomplished not only through 
pain and hunger, but by the social 
structure of the camp itself, which 
makes impossible any demonstra- 
tion of human solidarity and pro- 
vides the basic instrument for 
corruption. The aristocracy in 
this new order is the hardened 
criminal, or urka, who, holding 
the lives and destinies of the poli- 
tical prisoners in his hands, enjoys 
a power and status which could 
never be duplicated in the world 
outside. “To such men,” Herling 
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writes, “the thought of freedom 
is as repugnant as the idea of the 
labor camp is to the normal 
person.” 

Life in the camp becomes bear- 
able only when the prisoner has 
completely obliterated from mind 
and memory all connection with 
his former self, his former ties and 
habits. The past is rooted out and 
systematically violated by the con- 
stant torments of hunger, lack of 
privacy, the killing pace of work 
and the impossible quotas. After 
a few months, the last threads 
snap; he ceases to shout for help 
when a fellow prisoner chops off 
a finger, no longer leads the night- 
blind through the glaring snow, 
stops sharing his bread with the 
hungry, and remains silent when 
the sick and weak are cursed for 
malingering. Despite this, there 
comes upon some inmates the faint 
realization that they have been 
cheated, that time yet remains “‘to 
blow the embers of human feeling 
into a flame which will take the 
place of human _ compassion.” 
There is the tale of the former 
official, who in-a drunken stupor 
shot out the eye in a portrait of 
Stalin. Near madness after seven 
years in the camp, he summons all 
the exhausted powers of his mind 
before death, and accepts, like a 
last sacrament, the crime which 
has been thrust upon him. 

One is vulnerable, too, as Isaac 
Rosenfeld has pointed out, merely 
by virtue of having had a child- 
hood. All the familiar, unspoken 
rizhts of the young—cleanliness, 
fair play, the appeal to justice, the 
dominion over appetite and excre- 
tion—acquire a new and terrible 
urgency. The camp is a forced 
regression, taking on all the early 
terrors of infancy, like a night- 
mare kindergarten from which 
the twin agonies of a full bladder 
and an empty stomach are never 
missing. Even sleep brings the tor- 
mented recapitulation of infancy. 
“My own dreams,” Herling states, 
“assumed a cannibalistic, erotic 
form; love and hunger returned to 
their common biological root, re- 
leasing from the depths of my sub- 
conscious images of women made 
of fresh dough whom I would bite 
in fantastic orgies till they 
streamed with milk and blood.” 


There are few opportunities in 
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the camp regime for the prisoner 
to return to humanity, to his old 
ideas of life and men. Yet, it is 
precisely these rare _moments 
which are most unendurable. Leav- 
ing “The House of. Meetings” 
where he is permitted to spend a 
few days with his wife, or the 
sanctuary of the hospital, the 
prisoner is filled with a fresh 
emptiness, as though resurrection 
has only hastened decay. In the 
darkness of the hospital ward, 
Herling affirms again the power of 
his individual existence, a power 
so dangerous as to obliterate his 
respect for the existence of others, 
leaving only consumate hatred for 
the prisoner who would take his 
place on the hospital bed. 


The last stage in this progress 
of the damned is the mortuary, 
where those who are about to die 
must wait before being admitted 
to eternal peace. Here, amid the 
babbling screams of the feverish, 
the piercing smell of human decay 
and excrement, the prisoners see 
the image of their own death 
mirrored in each other’s eyes; those 
who return to life brag cruelly of 
their health, and taunt the sex- 
ridden with their impotence. In 
the company of these superfluous, 
Herling learns that “nothing re- 
pels a man so much and rouses 
him to rebellion as the picture of 
his own human condition carried 
to the lowest extreme of degrada- 
tion.” 


Herling rejoined the world of 
the living with the knowledge that 
if all that has happened during 
the past decade is to have mean- 
ing, we must leave behind forever 
our unquestioning loyalty to the 
19th century’s positivist myth of 
progress. “I became convinced,” 
he tells us, “that there is nothing 
which man cannot be forced to 
do by hunger and pain . . . that 
a man can be human only under 
human conditions.” Yet, in the 
end, Herling cannot quite bring 
himself to cross the great divide 
which separates the old liberal 
idealism from the 20th century. 
Thus, one day, after three years 
of freedom, Herling meets a fel- 
low-prisoner in the streets of 
Rome, a man who has saved his 
own life by betraying four of his 
companions. “Say only that you 
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understand,” the unfortunate begs. 
But, turning away, Herling re- 
fuses absolution. “I had come back 
among people, with human stand- 
ards and conceptions, and was I 
now to escape from them, abandon 
them, voluntarily betray them?” 
Despite its affirmative sweep, this 
is a mere surface formulation, a 
feigned innocence which serves to 
place the Evil outside of our moral 
universe, when in reality it has 
permeated all that we are and have 
known. We are left vainly wish- 
ing that Herling’s final response 
had been equal to the force which 
provoked it. 


Is War Inevitable? 


By BEN B. SELIGMAN 


CAPITALISM AND SOCIALISM 
ON TRIAL, by Fritz Sternberg. 
New York, John Day Co. 603 
pp. $7.00. 


E NEED ONLY recall the remark- 
ably positive predictions that 
the American economy would col- 
lapse after the last war or Marx’s 
confident assertion that Socialism 
would inevitably replace capital- 
ism to know that foretelling the 
future is a business fraught with 
failure. These difficulties notwith- 
standing, Fritz Sternberg, a pro- 
lific writer on economics, remains 
one of the better practitioners of 
social prognoses. Noted for the ac- 
curacy of his predictions and ex- 
hibiting a felicitous way with the 
materials of economics, he has 
built up a high reputation as a 
commentator on current affairs. 
Despite its prolixity and awk- 
ward structure, this latest, and 
without doubt the bulkiest of his 
books, will add to that reputation. 
Dr. Sternberg’s frame of reference 
is well known: he is a forceful ad- 
vocate of the proposition that cap- 
italism cannot generate enough 
consumer buying power to keep its 
productive equipment in perpet- 
ual high gear. The consequence of 
this unbalance is a relentless drive 
into underdeveloped areas, a drive 
that not only searches for raw ma- 
terials, but above all seeks to create 
a mass market for goods unsaleable 
at home. Such profits as were ob- 
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tained in this way—and they have 
been substantial, Sternberg notes— 
were employed to placate home 
country workers. In fact, he says, 
all groups in the Western nations 
benefited from the exploitation of 
colonial areas. 

But these outlets are no longer 
available to capitalist countries, 
one of the prime factors which pre- 
vented the leading nations from 
solving the depression of the Thir- 
ties. Russia removed a large part 
of the globe from possible capital- 
ist exploitation; the United States 
isolated itself behind high tariff 
walls; Central Europe was subject- 
ed to the suzerainty of a renascent 
German imperialism an industrial- 
ized, feudalistic Japan controlled 
Eastern Asia. Unable to develop 
adequate internal markets to re- 
place these lost channels, the West- 
ern powers went into World War 
II with the crisis still unresolved. 

It is disintegrating imperialisms, 
says the author, that generate the 
tensions leading to modern war. 
Today war is world wide and its 
impact is total. The old-time small 
professional armies which were 
known to the populace only when 
they had to be billeted became 
masses of mechanized soldiery who 
no longer differentiated between 
an enemy soldier and an enemy 
civilian. With a third to a half of 
a nation’s income and wealth com- 
mitted to the creation of war goods, 
the shortened periods of peace 
were transformed into extensions 
of the war apparatus. In this way 
what Sternberg calls the Armistice 
economy is established. 

What is so frightening in this 
coalescence of forces is that the de- 
struction of urban places — that 
compulsive of modern war—may 
very well mean the obliteration of 
all the material requisites for con- 
temporary society. Yet the Ameri- 
can people, so long protected by a 
bountiful nature, lack precisely 
that awareness of war’s cost that 
has long since come to the Euro- 
pean. And, insists Sternberg, we 
are headed for a war through cir- 
cumstances that we clearly do not 
control. Dr. Sternberg is quite 
gloomy about all this, for in the 
absence of happier conditions, he 
visualizes the outcome of such a 
war as nothing short of barbarism 
restored. 





JEwIsH FRONTIER 








Passover Greetings! 


New York 
Joint Board 


Amalgamated 
Clothing 
Workers | 

of America 











Louis HoL_LaNDER 
ANTHONY FRrRotse 
Managers 


ABRAHAM MILLER 
Secretary-Treasurer | 























HERBERT N. BUSH 


INCORPORATED 
@ 


DRY GOODS 
WOMEN’S WEAR 
CURTAINS 
AND DRAPERIES 
e 


wnae eee 
aa 


510-518 So. Saginaw St., Flint, Mich. 











TE” 
Helidey Greetings te All My Friends 
LOUIS J. GLICKMAN 

REAL ESTATE 


@ 
565 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York City 























OPEN EvERYT C 



































APRIL, 1952 





Phone JErome 7-7300 


BRONX MEMORIALS | 


CORPORATION 


Builders of 
.»» MONUMENTS... 
of Every Description 
be» 
1329 WASHINGTON AVENUE 
Near 169th St. & 3rd Ave. 
Brona, N. Y. 


BEN PEARLBERG 
Harry Buracx 











DR. P. L. SALZBERG 


80 Hanson Place 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 








MARGOLIS—Mr. and Mrs. Moe Mar- 
golis, 3049 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, 
N. Y., extend best wishes for a very 
happy and joyous Passover to all their 
relatives and friends. 








1350 BROADWAY 
New York, N. Y. 





C. I. CASTRO & CO., Inc. 
















OR. ISAAC GROSSMAN 
297 EAST 10th STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
















ROBERT ABBEY, Inc. 


373 FOURTH AVENUE 
New York 16, N. Y. 


Compliments of ... 


U. S. VITAMIN CORP. 


Menufecterers of Vi-SYNERAL 








Sternberg critically examines 
American power in terms of pro- 
ductive and labor force strength 
and effectively demonstrates that 
an Armistice economy can be cre- 
ated only by the state. The private 
capitalist has neither the desire to 
build such a system nor control of 
the immense resources it demands; 
he must, by the very enormity of 
the task, abdicate to the govern- 
ment. Within this framework the 
United States is evidently fully 
able to carry on the making of 
both peace and war goods. But, we 
are warned, this kind of mixed 
economy, with its emphasis on the 
war sector, needs to be perpetually 
extended, for like a man running 
on a treadmill, our economic sys- 
tem must keep up an ever increas- 
ing expenditure to maintain pros- 
perity. In the absence of such a 
continuous rise, even a high but 
level-plateau of war spending 
would fail to keep the economy at 
top speed. 


In the meantime Russia enjoys a 
unique position, The countries 
along its borders have been unable 
to resist its nihilistic dynamism; its 
prewar dispersal of industry be- 
came the basis of a fairly rapid 
postwar recovery; its confiscation 
of German and Manchurian in- 
dustrial equipment under the guise 
of reparations helped refurbish a 
creaking economic plant; and with 
the Red Army to enforce its aims, 
it coordinated the satellite states 
with its own planning apparatus. 
Here, incidentally, Sternberg goes 
somewhat astray. He remarks that 
Russia was true to its ideals when 
it imposed Soviet patterns on the 
agriculture of the countries within 
its orbit. But he fails to note that 
this reform, while it did here and 
there destroy an outmoded feudal 
structure, merely substituted a 
new totalitarian control through 
the state-owned tractor station. 
The fact that he must now answer 
to a central government rather 
than to an absentze landlord does 
not make the peasant any freer. 


Sandwiched between Russia and 
the United States lie the smaller 
Western nations, enervated by dec- 
ades of protracted conflict and in- 
capable in their present situation 
of being transformed into a signi- 
ficant force in world politics. Old 
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fashioned: imperialism is not a 
viable solution for Europe, for 
there are no longer any areas into 
which they may push. The only 
real alternative, urges Sternberg, is 
the establishment of an economic 
and political system that would 
be both democratic and socialist. 
He concedes that as a mass move- 
ment, socialism has been eminent- 
ly unsuccessful and that Russia’s 
intransigence would make Europ- 
ean politics quite explosive. Never- 
the less, says Sternberg, a society 
socialist in economics (like Scand- 
inavia or Britain in recent years) 
and truly democratic in politics 
would, if it embraced all of West- 
ern Europe, be able to withstand 
the combined pressures of a com- 
munist Russia on the east and a 
capitalist America on the west. He 
argues that this is the Third Force 
for which so many ex-radicals and 
alienated liberals have been search- 
ing. This, he contends, is the ulti- 
mate safeguard for peace in 
Europe. 


This solution is interesting and 
perhaps worthwhile, but it may 
strike some observers as somewhat 
unrealistic. It is evident that Amer- 
ica’s containment policy and the 
new Soviet imperialism are driving 
heedlessly toward a crack-up. Yet 
the tragedy for all of us in this in- 
glorious toboggan ride is that there 
seems little else we could do other 
than to follow the course that has 
been set. To withdraw means 
handing over the world to Joe 
Stalin that is a prospect not many 
care to entertain. And there is very 
little that comes out of Europe 
these days to show that a Third 
Force program is possible. 


Much of our dilemma in world 
politics stems. from our inability 
to capture the imagination of large 
numbers of people in the one time 
colonial areas. This failure, and its 
consequent disasters, is apparent in 
such important places as India and 
Southeast Asia. We have been un- 
able to reach out to these people 
because we have no meaningful po- 
litical program for them. A dem- 
ocratic socialism would ‘at least 
satisfy not only their but Europe's 
deep felt need for a platform. It is 
in this sense that Dr. Sternberg’s 
urgent plea has significance. The 
civilized world has taken ‘such a 
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buffeting in this half century that 
it has quite forgotten that the his- 
tory of political idealisms is a his- 
tory of unrealistic platforms. Dr 
Sternberg’s work, long and repiti- 
tious as it may be, is an effective 
reminder of this. 


Israeli Art On 
Exhibit 
By MENDEL KOCHANSKI 


N THE Last few weeks a verita- 
ble avalanche of Israeli art de- 
scended on New York, bringing 
some of the best now produced 
in Israel along with the mediocre 
and poor. Five exhibits running 
almost concurrently in two gal- 
leries, a synagogue, a department 
store and the offices of an airline, 
while not fully representative of 
the output of Israeli painters, 
afforded an opportunity to see 
what Israel has to offer in the 
realm of the graphic arts. 

The great revelation of the sea- 
son is Mordecai Ardon-Bronstein, 
an artist deserving more recogni- 
tion than has come his way. Al- 
though occupying the post of di- 
rector of the famed Bezalel Art 
School, he is not one of the better 
known Israeli painters, and his 
exhibit in New York about two 
years ago passed almost unnoticed, 
perhaps due to the fact that it 
took place in the Jewish Museum, 
an institution not given to promo- 
tional efforts. Ardon- Bronstein’s 
current exhibit establishes him as 
one of the foremost artists of Is- 
rael. Hailing from the Bauhaus 
School of Weimar, whete he made 
his first steps under the influence 
of Klee, Kandinsky and Feininger, 
he has become a truly Israeli art- 
ist during the twenty years of his 
life in his new homeland. His Is- 
raeli landscapes are rich not only 
in Oriental splendor, but in emo- 
tional content, rather surprising 
in an artist who stresses formal 
values and is possessed of a meticu- 
lous technique. 

Ardon - Bronstein’s works de- 
monstrate the artist’s striving to 
reach to the roots of a civilization 
which had its origin in Mesopota- 
mia. A painting of the Negev 
has all the disquieting mystery of 
an ancient land—as seen through 
the eyes of a twentieth-century 
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artist. So does one of Bethlehem, 
composed of massive, pale green 
blocks, with an overpowering emo- 
tional impact which is the result 
of a profound identification of the 
artist with his subject. 

An artist of a different kind is 
Jacob Steinhardt, generally con- 
sidered Israel’s foremost master of 
the woodcut. His current exhibit 
justifies this reputation. Stein- 
hardt has full mastery of the diffi- 
cult medium, achieving amazing 
results with the limited means a 
woodcut affords. The black-and- 
white prints have such rich nuan- 
ces of shade, ranging from reful- 
gent light to deep, somber black, 
that they seem to be full of vibrat- 
ing color. 

Steinhardt’s woodcuts teem with 


‘ old people, old buildings, old sub- 


jects. Old Jerusalem is his great 
love, the city with its crooked 
streets and toppling houses hud- 
dled together for support. The 
people, like the streets they live 
on, are bent with age. And there 
is the Wailing Wall and the mid- 
night prayers, and the Sabbath 
candles lighted with gnarled hands. 
Where Ardon-Bronstein attempts 
to span the space between antiqui- 
ty and modern times, Steinhardt 
concentrates on a_ present-day 
phase of life in Israel which al- 
ready belongs to the past. As such 
his woodcuts have unquestionable 
significance apart from their pure- 
ly aesthetic value. 

Perhaps it is the white-and- 
black medium with its inherent 
limitations, but Steinhardt’s art 
does not seem to be rooted in the 
land, in spite of the genre charac- 
ter of his works. The alleyways 
and houses of old Jerusalem might 
have been located in Eastern Eu- 


- rope, as do the people which in- 


habit his woodcuts. There is one 
print in the exhibit showing a 
village in Lithuania, and there is 
nothing to distinguish it from 
those depicting Jerusalem. 
Jerusalem is also the main sub- 
ject of .the oils of the veteran 
painter Ludwig Blum who has 
exhibited in New York before. Mr. 
Blum’s paintings would look much 
better reduced to post-card size 
with their meticulously drawn 
cityscapes, landscapes and figures 
which somehow never come to life. 
Some of the paintings have ob- 
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viously been done with an eye to 
the Jewish-American trade, like 
the portraits of Israeli military 
leaders in full regalia, complete 
with binoculars and smoking 
cannons in the background. Views 
of Jerusalem present the city 
bathed in a uniform golden glow. 


A haphazard collection of oils 
and watercolors in a New York 
department store competes for at- 
tention with the latest in furni- 
ture and rugs. The show has been 
publicized as having the blessing 
of the Israeli Ministry of Culture, 
and has very little else with which 
to recommend itself. Watercolors 
by Nahum Guttman, a popular 
Israeli illustrator, show great fa- 
cility and are pleasant to look at, 
but show no originality or feeling 
for local landscape. Most of the 
other paintings in the exhibit are 
in the same manner, which makes 
them eminently fitted for display 
in a department store. A welcome 
relief in the show are three guaches 
by Castel. While not the best of 
this artist’s works, they are dis- 
tinguished as a result of a search 
for a purely Israeli-medium. ‘‘The 
Sacrifice of Isaac” is heavily in- 
debted to the Spaniard Joan Miro, 
down to the use of the latter’s 
favorite symbols, such as the aster- 
isk, but the coloring is Israeli and 
the mysterious Biblical feeling is 
there. 


To complete this roundup men- 
tion must be made of an unpre- 
tentious but handsome exhibit in- 
stalled by the indefatigable Yurica 
Mann in the New York offices of 
the Israeli airline, El-Al. The 
show is dominated by a huge and 
magnificent “Oriental Rabbi” by 
Mane Katz, painted with truly 
Oriental sumptuousness and rich 
color. Yohanan Simon is repre- 
sented by one of his familiar kib- 
butz scenes which looks like a 
mural out of necessity painted on 
a medium-size canvass. The show 
contains a number of oils, water- 
colors and prints by a few of the 
better Israeli artists as well as a 
number of mediocrities. 
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Youngstown, Ohio 


QUILLIAN’S CONCRETE 


P. O. BOX 68 
Daytona Beach, Fla. 








WHITE RICE INN 


320 PARK AVENUE 
Baltimore, Md. 
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' BOWMAN THE 
DAIRY COMPANY G. M. McKELVEY 
CO. JIMMY DURANTE 


140-158 WEST ONTARIO STREET 
Chicago 10, Ill. 


YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 








GREEN BAY 
CLOTHING MFRS., INC. 


507 CEDAR 
Green Bay, Wis. 





BENJ. WISHNER CO. 


MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


CITIZENS 
NATIONAL BANK 


ORLANDO, FLORIDA 





EAGLE ROOFING & 
ART METAL WORKS, 





NEBRASKA 
FURNITURE MART 


2205 FARNAM STREET 
Omaha, Nebr. 





KERN VALLEY 











YAHR-LANGE, INC. 


141 N. WATER ST. 
Milwaukee 1, Wis. 





ELECTRA COURT, INC. 


40-15 81 STREET 
Jackson Heights, N. Y. 





INC. PACKING CO. 
BOX 913 
Tampa, Fla. P. O. BOX 1229 
Bakersfield, Calif. 
McKEE 


DISTRIBUTING CO., Inc. 


204 SO. PENNSYLVANIA STREET 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


FEDERAL BOILER CO. 
GRANITE & WEST STREET 


Midland Park, N. J. 








UNITED 
STEEL WORKERS 
OF AMERICA 


302 TERMINAL BLDG. 
Youngstown, Ohio 





C. A. HUNT 
ENGINEERING CO., Inc. 


35 LIBERTY ROAD 
BERGENFIELD, N. J. 
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A. GROSSMAN FUR CO. 


152 N. WISCONSIN AVENUE 








WHITE LAUNDRY, INC. 


20 VAN WINKLE AVENUE > 








Milwaukee, Wis. Passaic, N. J. 
LAKELAND 

HOME APPLIANCE CO., Inc. GEORGE B. FRENCH CO. 
P. O. BOX 1312 


Lakeland, Florida 


PORTSMOUTH, N. H. 








PEPSI-COLA 
BOTTLING COMPANY 
OF JACKSONVILLE, Inc. 


648 KING STREET 
Jacksonville, Florida 





IRVING PRICKETT 


1504 48th PLACE, N.E. 
Washington, D.C. 





AMERICAN-UNITED 
CAB ASSOCIATION 


3124 NO. CLARK STREET 
Chicago, Ill. 


THE FLORIDIAN 


540 WEST AVENUE 
Miami Beach, Florida 





THE CHAS. ABBATE CO. 


4-6 SO. WATER MARKET 
Chicago, Ill. 





CENTURY AMERICA CORP. 


Excel Steel Service, Inc. Div. 


630 W. 41st STREET 
Chicago’ 9, Il. 


YE OLD COLLEGE INN 


6545 MAIN STREET 
Houston 5, Texas 





FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
IN WAYCROSS 


WAYCROSS, GA. 





KILSHEIMER BROS. INC. 


1900 BLADENSBURG ROAD, N.E. 
Washington 2, D.C. 





AMERICAN SCHOOL 
SUPPLY CO. 


1514 ARAPAHOE STREET 
Denver, Colo. 





Department of Indiana 


VETERANS OF FOREIGN 
WARS OF U. S. A. 


206 CHAMBER of COMMERCE BLDG. 


Indianapolis 4, Inliana 





THE KURLASH CO., Inc. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





PENSACOLA 
MOTOR CO., Inc. 


P. O. BOX 5156 
Pensacola, Florida 





THE LORAIN BANKING CO. 


LORAIN, OHIO 





WILDE REGISTER & 
GRILLE CO. 


424 BELLEVUE AVENUE 
Detroit, Mich. 





FRANK ROSE 
FURNITURE CO. 


14 HAMILTON AVENUE 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 





ACME LAUNDRY, INC. 


32 STATE STREET 
Danbury, Conn. 





J. S. TAIRIOL 


111 TAYLOR AVENUE 
Weirton, W. Va. 








PHILLIPS 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


2816 SO. ALDRICH AVENUE 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


FRANCES MARION HOTEL 


CHARLESTON, S. C. 








DONNELLY’S 


SO. NORWALK, CONN. 


THOMAS FLOWER SHOP 


109 FRANKLIN STREET 
Johnstown, Pa. 





CENTRAL 
AUTOMOBILE CO. 


318 W. MICHIGAN 


Jackson, Mich. 


B. THORPE & CO. 


GRANT & DIAMOND STREETS 
Pittsburgh 19, Pa. 








CLIFFORD Jj. MURPHY CO. 


443 CONGRESS STREET 
Portland 3, Maine 








WILSON ROCHESTER 
FLORAL CO., Inc. 


800 HUDSON AVENUE 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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WINDHAM 
ELECTRIC COMPANY 


48 CHURCH STREET 
Willimantic, Conn. 


Mr. Ken Saiki 
WATANBE NURSERY 


3530 S. WESTERN AVENUE 
Los Angeles 18, Calif. 








HIGGINS MORTUARY, INC. 


P. O. BOX 1432 
Birmingham, Ala. 


MERIT 
CHEVROLET COMPANY 


811 E. 7th STREET 
St. Paul 6, Minn. 








BELVA MFG. CO. 


4038 EASTON AVENUE 
St. Louis 13, Mo. 


CEDAR GROVE FARMS 





B. & C. SHOE CO. 


BOX 445 
Manchester, N. H. 


WINTER-SEAL CORP. 


14575 MEYERS ROAD 
Detroit 27, Mich. 








HERTZ SHOE CLINIC, INC. 


334 SUTTER STREET 
San Francisco, Calif. 


THE BUTCHER POLISH CO. 


84 BROAD STREET 
Boston 10, Mass. 





MASTERBILT MFG. CO. 


105 TEMPLE AVENUE 
Hackensack, N. J. 








IMPERIAL LAUNDRY & 
DRY CLEANING co. 


MOBILE, ALABAMA 


SYLVIA LANE SIEGEL 


55 SHERIDAN AVENUE 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 





FUEL OIL & 
EQUIPMENT CO., Inc. 


P. O. BOX 762 
Roanoke, Va. 








SNOW’S LAUNDRY & 
DRY CLEANING CO. 


1002 WATERS AVENUE 
Savannah, Ga. 


SEARS, ROEBUCK and CO. 


660 WABASH AVENUE 
Terre Haute, Ind. 








GRANVILLE MANOR, INC. 


1021 GRANVILLE AVENUE 
Chicago 40, Ill. 














THE MERCHANTS 
NATIONAL BANK 
OF AURORA 


34 S. BROADWAY 
Aurora, Ill. 


THE PEOPLES LIBERTY 
BANK & TRUST CO. 


COVINGTON, KY. 


JOHN DI STEFANO 


1303 DICKINSON STREET 
Philadelphia 47, Pa. 





F. ROMA & BROS. 


N. W. COR. 8th & CHRISTIAN STS. 
Philadelphia 47, Pa. 





WHITE LAUNDRY, INC. 


20 VAN WINKLE AVENUE 
Passaic, N. J. 





BRETTSCHNEIDER 
FUNERAL HOME 


49 E. 7th STREET 
New York 3, N. Y. 





LOUIS J. GLICKMAN 


565 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York 17, N. Y. 





CONSOLIDATED 
TEA CO., Inc. 


185 DIVISION STREET 
New York 2, N. Y. 





E. A. JOHNSON COMPANY 


699 MAIN STREET 
Manchester, Conn. 





ORLANDO 
FEDERAL SAVINGS 
& LOAN ASSN. 


ORLANDO, FLORIDA 





L. H. HOUSE 
Aetna Life Insurance Company 


805 FIRST NATIONAL BANK BLDG. 
Utica 2, N. Y. 











PILGRIM LAUNDRY & 
DRY CLEANING CO. 


1041 SIXTEENTH STREET 
Huntington, W. Va. 





HILLCREST STATE BANK 


UNIVERSITY PARK 
Dallas 5, Texas 
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JOHN C. MEYER THREAD CO. 


1449-1495 MIDDLESEX STREET 
Lowell, Mass. 


MARPLE T. EULER’S SONS 


ALLIED FASHIONS 


203 MARKET STREET 
Paterson, N. J}. 








E. J. McCARTHY & SONS 


CHARLESTON, S. C. 





THE AMERICAN 
EXCHANGE BANK 


LYNNE COAT CO. 


37 NORTH 2nd AVENUE 
Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


ALMO FURNITURE CORP. 


163 NEW MAIN STREET 
Yonkers, N. J. 








RELIABLE 
PLASTERING CORP. 


MUTUAL SERVICE CORP. 


108 LUMBER EXCHANGE 
Minneapolis, Minn. 











uN. PICKNEY PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Madison, Wis. 
GLYNN R. E. FOIL 
CLEANERS & LAUNDRY 
1916 NORWICH STREET 149 MORGAN AVENUE 
Brunswick, Ga. Spartanburg, S. C. 





H. A. LUMB & SON, INC. 


387 MAIN STREET 
Danbury, Conn. 





GEO. A. POAG 
MORTGAGE SERVICE, Inc. 


FORT WAYNE, INDIANA 


A. BOILARD SONS, INC. 


SPRINGFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS 











MILLER’S 
Launderers - Dry Cleaners 


1101 HIGH STREET 
Des Moines 9, lowa 


H. G. TINKER 


P. O. BOX 432 
Macon, Ga. 





MENDELSON EGG CO. 


4100 JOY ROAD 
Detroit 4, Mich. 





IRVINGTON 
PHARMACY, INC. 


Baltimore, Md. 





LARSEN BAKING CO., Inc. 


732 HENRY STREET 
New York City 





J. M. COLAIZZO 


CANONSBURG, PA. 





A. PACKEL 


6017 MARKET STREET 
Philadelphia 39, Pa. 





JOE WILSON 


BETHESDA, MARYLAND 





WONDER SHOP 


60 NORTH PEARL STREET 
Albany, N. Y- 





APPOLO PASTRY CO. 


960 FLUSHING AVENUE 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 





BRUNSWICK HARDWARE Co. 


BRUNSWICK, GA. 





THE COMMUNITY 
BANK & TRUST CO. 


629 CHAPEL STREET 
New Haven, Conn. 





ROBBINS THEATRE 


THE ROBBINS AMUSEMENT CO. 
Warren, Ohio 





POMEROY 
ORGANIZATION, INC. 


327 MONTGOMERY STREET 
Syracuse 2, N. Y. 





VICTORY LUMBER CO., Inc. 


Box 374 Tampa, Fila. 





THE NATIONAL 
CASH REGISTER CO. 


244 W. BOARDMAN STREET 
Youngstown, Ohio 
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MONTALDO’S 


4914 MARYLAND AVENUE 
St. Louis 8, Mo. 


MARION HEUER 
INTERIORS, INC. 


984-990 LINDEN AVENUE 
Hubbard Woods, Ill. 





HUFFMAN BROS., Inc. 


947 WEST FEDERAL STREET 
Youngstown, Ohio 





COMP’S BEAUTY CENTER 


HACKENSACK, N. J. 





DUNCAN PARKING 
METER CORPORATION 


835 N. WOOD STREET 
Chicago 22, Ill. — 





F. D. GARDNER 
REFRIGERATION, INC. 


815 SOUTH DELAWARE STREET 
Indianapolis 25, Ind. 





CATRANEL 
CONSTRUCTION CO. 


2270 WM. PENN HIGHWAY 
Pittsburgh 35, Pa. 





TALLAHASSEE FEDERAL 
SAVINGS & LOAN ASS’N 


115 EAST PARK AVENUE 
Tallahassee, Fla. 





GRAHAM BUILDING VAULTS 


205 GRAHAM BUILDING 
Jacksonvile 2, Florida 





HYER TOWING 
COMPANY, Inc. 


P. O. BOX 110 
Pensacola, Fla. 








FOREMOST DAIRIES, INC. 


SAVANNAH, GA. 





ADMIRAL FURNITURE 


4914 IRVING PARK RD. 
Chicago 4, Ill. 





L. E. NELSON AND SONS 


1417 HARNEY STREET 
Omaha 2, Nebr. 





THE QUEENSBURY 


50 MAPLE STREET 
Glens Falls, N. Y. 


CAPITOL GARAGE, INC. 


1520 WEST MAIN STREET 


Willimantic, Conn. 





BERGEN AVENUE 
BUS OWNERS ASSN. 


JERSEY CITY, NEW JERSEY 





COOK’S DULUTH, INC. 


405-407 WEST SUPERIOR STREET 
Duluth 2, Minnesota 





PLANT 
HART’S SEEDS 


Wetherfield, Conn. 








L. LEWIS & CO. 


S. HALE & GREEN STREETS 
New London, Conn. 











FORBES CAMERA SHOP 


MANSION HOUSE BLOCK 
Greenfield, Mass. 








A Call from 


Pioneer Women! 


THE NEW 
IMMIGRANTS 
IN ISRAEL 
NEED YOU! 


e Are you a teacher, a social 
worker, a nurse, a doctor? 
Do you have a Pioneering 
Spirit? 


You Can Be the 
Lifeline for 
Israel! 


¢ The immigrant women and 
children depend on the 
comprehensive services of 
the Moetzet Hapoalot 
(Council of Working Wom- 
en in Israel), sister organi- 
zation of Pioneer Women 
in America, for their com- 
fort today, for their train- 
ing tomorrow. 


e Your know-how . . . your 
skill . . . your pioneering 
devotion will help. these 
newcomers become produc- 
tive citizens of Israel. 


¢ In the Maaborot, your 
services are needed most. 
Work side by side with the 
Moetzet Hapoalot. 


e Will you be the vanguard 
...0n a year’s service in Is- 
rael this coming summer? 


For additional information 
write: 


PIONEER WOMEN 
29 EAST 22nd STREET 
New York 10, N. Y. 
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Compliments of 


PARKCHESTER OAK COURT HOTEL 


GENERAL LEXINGTON AVENUE AND THIRD STREET 
LAKEWOOD, N. J. Lakewood 6-0662 - 0616 - 0617 
HOSPITAL 
Progressive Jewish Environment 
Zerega and Westchester Ave. A Modern Hotel of Distinction - Nightly Entertainment - Television 
Bronx 61, N. Y. Shuffleboard - Billiards - Ping Pong - Nightly Music - Dancing - Entertainment 


All Rooms with Private and Semi-Private Baths - Dietary Laws 





TAlmadge 3-7700 


GOLDBERG & MOROFF GROSS & BROUDE 











Pm . LaKeWwO9D': nd RSE I 


& 
SMART eee 2 + a2 2 2 











MOTEL 





Pass over Greetings from... 


Mr. & Mrs. J. Edward 




















SALTZMAN 
of 
AMED CUISINE © OIETARY LAWS 
HOTEL DIPLOMAT ot Linces Bon & Cock , done 
aw nee eee pent o4-Tounsey went: “ \ JACKIE PHILLIPS & HARRY KANE 
New York City | <1 Pancelara pe We Us. focetorn Tel 
Pe weCcreeseoeo eee e 8 
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24th Season 
CA M P BOYS and GIRLS 
4 to 16 years 
: Mi A C44 A Special Kindergarten Group 4 to 6 years 


LOCATION: 3 MILES FROM MONTICELLO, N. Y. 


* SITE—400 Acres of Beautiful Land. 
°* PRIVATE LAKE. 
¢ ALTITUBE — 1700 feet 
¢ SPORTS — Land and Water Sports. Horse Back Riding. 
* BUNGALOWS — Equipped with electric lights, hot and celd 


water, hot and cold showers, screened windews, individual 
closets. 


¢ DIETARY LAWS strictly observed. 
¢ PARENT ACCOMODATIONS. 
¢ MATURE COUNSELLORS. 
* DOCTOR and NURSE on premises. 
Director—REV. A. JACOBSON, 74 W. 47th St, N. Y., Tel. LU 2-3783 
Director—BERNARD GENN, 186 Bay 32nd St., Breoklyn. 


Educational Director—ISADORE A. LEFKOWITZ 
(Principal of Yeshiva Rambam) 


Telephone: WEEKENDS and EVENINGS: ES 2-1296 
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CAMP EAGLE POINT 














| FOR GIRLS - Est. 1905 














CAMP STINSON | 


FOR BOYS- Est. 1927 | 


In the White Mountains of Stinson Lake, Rumney, N. H. 


Ages 5 years to 17 years 


Invigorating Climate -:- -:- -:- High Altitude 
Spring-fed lake with white sand beach surrounded 
by White Mountain National Forests °¢ Horseback 
Riding, Sailing, All Land and Water Sports, Dramatics, 
Dancing, Arts and Crafts, Music, Nature Study and 
other Activities e Recommended by Leading 
Educators ° Outstanding Staff ° Specialized 
Kindergarten Counsellors °¢ Resident Physician 
Registered Nurses 


A 


POLLEN FREE AREA 


Post Season Group In September 
Affiliated With Hawthorne Lodge for Adults 


v 


Directors: MR. and MRS. A. L. RICHMAN 


i ‘ft 
|) 527 RIVERSIDE DRIVE e NEW YORK 27,N. Y. e Tel. ACademy 2-1061 j 











FOR 
YOUR 
EASTER y 
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WARNER Bros 


PRESENT 


es BbOTT» COST 


Jack 


and the 


SSEOUS SPECTACLE! 
Restous GALS ! sn GAY, GAY SONGS 
, Nene: * Jack and the Beanstalk 
e ‘D, Cver Looked Better in His Life’ 
; "Famers, Cloth’ -'T Fear Nothing 


Buoy bate - oorotay FORD SHAYE COGAN. JAMES ALEXANDER scacen suv ov MAT CURTIS 
: PRODUCED By DIRECTED By 4 
‘ALEX GOTTLIEB - JEAN YARBROUGH - 


ar ay 4 
Zs i A A> = 
Wes — ; 
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“EICLUSIYE ancnn-osmone» WARNER BROS, 
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